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ELIZABETH PERCY.- 


CEA 


RS. Perryn beipg recently reco- 


vered from a dangerous illneſs, 
was 4 enjoying the ſociety of her _ 
huſband and daughter, when the ſudden 2» 
appearance of Stephen Perryn moſt ES, 
charmingly increaſed their domeſtic j Jays. 
Stephen had been twelve months wich : 
his regiment in America, and his return 
was very unexpected. He was ſent with 
diſpatches; and his ſiſter declared if IF 
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pleaſed the prime miniſter but half as 
much as they pleaſed her, the nation 
would doubtleſs be greatly the better 


for them. To the contents Sybella was 


a ranger; her wiſdom and gravity (ſex 
out of the queſtion) would never have 


qualified her for a ſenator. Her deareſt 


friend and companion, Maria Digby, ſo 
much reſembled her in the gaiety of her 
diſpoſition, that ſhe would ſometimes 
exclaim, * how is it poſſible ſo ſtrict a 
friendſhip ſhould exiſt between us? ac- 
cording to Richardſon, and every hum- 


ble imitator, one of us ſhould be grave 


and ſentimental, the or redundant 
with life and ſpirit.” She would add, 


«ſuch a regulation may have its merits, 


but Maria and I pant not to be heroines 
in a romance; we are ſimple unaſpiring 


damſels, 
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damſels not prepared for extraordinary 
events, or poſſeſſed with talents to relate 
them.“ Me; | 


Such was Sybella's humility : but he 
gladly ſeized the firſt leiſure moment to 
acquaint her friend with the unexpected 


arrival of her brother; which joyful 
event, together with the recovery of her 


mother, fully perſuaded her that gloothy: . 
inanimate philoſophers import a fallaci-! 
ous idea of human happineſs being un- 
attainable. Maria Digby, having per- 
ſonally anſwered. Sybella's letter, joined 


in laughing at the prepoſition. 


Her parents, Sir James and Lady 
Dighy,w were partial dO a country life, and AS 
| Bs 25-121) nll 5 hb 
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dwelt the year round on their eſtate in 
Devonſhire : a conſent for his daughter 
to viſit her friends in London had juſt 
paſſed the baronet's lips, when the 
- poſtman delivered Miſs Perryn's letter. 
* Surely,” ſaid Miſs Digby, Stephen 
will not impute my viſit to his family on 


his account; I muſt however prepare all 
my battery againſt his uſual attacks of 
raillery.“ Maria's ammunition of that 
kind Leldom failed; and ſhe arrived in 
Harley Street, diſpoſed to be as affec- 
tionate and entertaining as ſenſibility and 


CH 


i " 


vivacity could make ger. 


Her reception anſwered the fondeſt 


anticipation. She might ſcem-too elabo- 


rate in accounting for her arrival ſo 
quick ſucceeding Stephen's. She felt 
; << as 
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as if it was ſomewhat derogatory to fe- 
male delicacy, if her heart had more of 
love than pride in its compoſition ; it 
was not her place to expoſe its weakneſs; 
but Maria had almoſt from her child- 
hood fancied herſelf in love with Ste- 

. phen. At fifteen ſhe accompliſhed two 
favourite points, for then ſhe elected the 
ſaid youth as the maſter of her heart, 
and his ſiſter her boſom friend. Gifls 
at fifteen, bred in the country, think 
ſuch eſtabliſhments neceſſary to their 
exiſtence. Her friendſhip wore ' every 
appearance of permanence; but love re- 
quires maturer age for ſtability. | 


1 CHAP _. 
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CHAP. Il 


13 Perryn felt very happy in 


. 


the ſociety of his own family and 


Maria Digby ; yet wiſhed to improve it 


by the addition of a friend whom he had 


long eſteemed. This friend had a ſiſter, 


who Miſs Perryn did not fail to invite : 


and the amiable couple, by accepting 
the invitation, confirmed the idea Ste- 
Phen had raiſed of them. 


Charles and Lucy Bouchier were or- 


| Phan twins. Their parents only lived 


to ſee their infancy, then bequeathed 
them to Dr. and Mrs. Linley, who were 
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not bleſſed with children of their own, 
and thought themſelves enriched ſo 
{ſweet a wy!” 37 mw 


Mrs. Bouchier and Mrs. Linley had 
grown in friendſhip as they. grew in na- 
ture. When married they taught their 
huſbands to aſſimilate in ſentiment: and 
the ſurvivors truly evinced their value 
for the deceaſed, by their parental care 
of the beauteous offspring. _ 1231 


Charles and Lucy inherited an elegant 
competence. The former, at his own 
requeſt, ſtudied divinity, in which Dr. 
Linley was an able aſſiſtant. The latter 
ſtudied every ornamental as well as uſe- 
ful accompliſhment, and nearly attained -. 

perfection in each, In perſon and mind 
* | 84 1 
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the twins bore the ſtrongeſt reſemblance. 
The tendereſt ſympathy exifted between 
them, as if to crown Nature's endea- 


yours with all poſſible ſucceſs. 


If Stephen Perryn felt the ſincereſt 
friendſhip for Charles, a tenderer ſenti- 
ment muſt inevitably prevail for Lucy ; 
in ſhort he found her charms irriſiſtible: 
and Maria Digby ſaw all the little caſtles 
ter imagination had raiſed, vaniſh in the 
air: indeed ſhe had ſome time began to 
look on herſelf as a ridiculous girl, for 
ſuppoſing, becauſe Stephen -and ſhe had 
been playfellows they muſt neceſſarily 
be lovers. A truce,” ſhe exclaimed, 
«with ſuch nonſenſe ; whilſt I was a 
child I did as a child, but now I will 
caſt away childiſh things.” Beneath 

Maria 
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Maria Digby's gaiety lurked no ſmall 


degree of rationality, which aſſiſted her 


to laugh at her juvenile paſſion, and re- 


turn unfeignedly the kind of fraternal 
affection Stephen really felt for her. 


B ; CHAP, 


l 
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CH Ap. III. 


7 A LL the pleaſures Lucy Bouchier 
A enjoyed in London were increaſed 


I by a communication to Mrs. Linley; of 
—@— which the following letter is a ſpeci- 
men, 


Miß Bouchier to Mrs. Linley. = 


THOUGH immerſed in the vortex 
of pleaſure, fancy meets my dear Mrs. 
Linley in every ſcene. At the opera 
laſt night 1 thought you by my fide. 
You ſmiled, or ſeemed to fmile, at my 
ecſtacies. Poudom enchanted me; but 

| 15 ſuch 


/ 


ELIZABETH PERCY. It 


ſuch delights are tranſient. Let me 
mention thoſe of a leſs ſublunary nature; 
I love and admire the Perryn family be- 
yond expreſſion : condeſcenſion and dig- 
nity are blended in the characters of Mr. 
and Mrs. Perryn; conjugal tenderneſs 
mark their lives, and their ſon and 
daughter are only ſuch bleſſings as they 
merit. Stephen has been bred to the 
army, 'in which Fame ſpeaks him to 
have eſtabliſhed the name of a brave 
man. - From the time he received his - 
c@nmiſſion he has been on continual 
ſervice; but now finds his inclinations 
more domeſtic, perhaps rendered ſo by 
his mother and filter, who on their 
knees have implored him to quit a mi- 
litary life; and it is rumoured he means 
to apply himſelf to phyſic, a ftudy, 

LR Charles 
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Charles tells me, he was always par- 
tial to. | 


Stephen Perryn appears to have an ex- 
collent heart, and a {uperror underſtand- 
ing, united to a perſon ſtrikingly hand- 
ſome; but he is too far led away by 
Faſhion, an idol many worthip; indeed 
her votaries are ſo numerous, that to be 
out of her train is next to being out of 
the world: you ſee then Stephen goes 
with the multitude: and he has other 
traits Ido not wholly approve; he treats 
moſt women with an indifference that 
borders on contempt. As a new face 
ancl the fiſtet of his friend, I have the 
bonour to cauſe a relaxation from his 


general nonchalance. His lively fiſter 


hints that he is given to inconſtancy, 
8 | and 
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and looks archly at Miſs Digby, who is 
the acquaintance of their childhood. 
Let not the negligent Stephen any longer 
detain me from introdueing you to thoſe 
charming girls; they call me their Men- 
toria, from being of a graver e 
than themſelves. 


Miſs Perryn's twenty- third birth- day 
was celebrated laſt Tueſday; At fark 
ſight you would not pronounce her 
handſome ; her beauty opens to your 


view; by intimacy you fee: it in her 


ſmiles and her ſprightly air; her , brow 
is the throne of content, and each fea- 
ture the initial of ſome decided virtue. 


Maryan reſembles her friend in diſ- 


poſition, but from leading a es lip 


is ſomewhat romantic. 
1118 
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Miſs Digby's perſon is diminutive, 
but elegantly proportioned ; a grace pe- 
culiar to her accompanies her actions; 
and her features are delicate and expreſ- 
five. Stephen and Sybella call her their 
adopted ſiſter ; but if I miſtake not her 
ſentiments for the former are ſomewhat 
more than fraternal, which by attempt- 
ing to hide ſhe the more reveals. Cupid 
is a little whimſical marplot: I defire no 
acquaintance with the ſaucy urchin ; 
but ſhould.he take me by ſurprize, you, 
my dear madam, / ſhall be my confi- 
dante, which promiſe I will now ſign 
and ſeal. _ - 


In my next I will mention Mr. Per- 
ryn's brother Lord Carey, who is this 
night to be of our party to the Pantheon. 

N | Tell 
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Tell the dear Doctor, I miſs his agree- 
able morning ſummons to the library; 
his councils are engraved on my heart, 
to which you are both inexpreſſibly 
dear. 


Lucy Bovcnitr. 
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CHAP: IV. 


R. Perryn's family and viſitors 


paſſed their time in a routine of 
amuſement. The admirers of the young 
women were numerous. Lucy Bouchier 
was accuſed of monopoly ; unconſcious 
of her charms, ſhe was ſurprized, and 
not greatly delighted at their effect.— 
Lord Carey, brother to Mr. Perryn, on 
the verge of fifty, appeared in her train ; 
and Stephen Perryn began to feel ſhe 
was abſolutely eſſential to his happineſs; 
The Perryns were perfectly diſintereſted, 
yet Lord Carey's remaining a batchelor 
to ſo late a period, had led them to ima- 


s gine 


>, 
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gine he would never marry; and it was 
an event by no means deſired. 


Stephen could ſcarcely believe his un- 
cle ſerious in his attachment to Miſs 
Bouchier; but his parents felt a diſap- 
pointment impending to the hopes they 
had formed for their darling ſon. They 
knew their brother to be moroſe and 


auſtere, and diſproportionate in years to 
Lucy Bouchier; but he was a peer of the 
realm, ready to poſſeſs her with dignity 
and riches; every way a match the world 
would think her mad to refuſe. Appre-· 
henſion opened their eyes wide where 
they were ſo materially intereſted, but 
cloſed them to Lucy's real character 
Affluence ſhielded her from the lure ot 
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riches, and dignity ſhe deſpiſed, except 
that which reſulted from innate worth; 


but were it poſſible ſhe could barter 


her peace for ſuch attainments, her 
friendſhip for the Perryns was ſufficient 
to withold her from any act in the leaſt 
prejudicial to their happineſs. Lord 
Carey ever met them as relations; yet 
the family had not that ſhare/in his at- 
fection cheir merits claimed: che brother 

differed in politics. Sybella ſometimes 
prattled him into good humour; and 
Stephen by his military conduct grati- 
fied his pride; wherefore his lordſhip did 


not countenance his idea of renouncing 


the army; beſides, he meant to aſſiſt his 


nephew in climbing the ladder of pro- 


motion. | WT. 
i | The 
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The human heart is perverſe; and 
Stephen Perryn's not leſs ſo than his 
neighbours'; he determined to ſeek in 
the doctrine of Æſculapius the advan- 
tages it ſeemed to promiſe. Stephen's ' 
character was too complex to be entirely 
amiable, though in many reſpects exem- 
plary. No man delighted more in the 
performance of a good action; yet to be 
taxed with it was his averſion. He 
might too readily give into the cuſtoms 
of the world, yet thoſe of nature had his 
hearty approbation. He would ſhrink 
from the emotions of- ſenſibility as if 
fearing to be guilty of a weakneſs, In 
ſhort, his judgment and his feelings were 


perpetually at war, when, if the one had 
been clear as the others were amiable 


they mult ever have been in uniſon. 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 


UCY Bouchier poſſeſſed a quick 
diſcernment, which led her to de- 


velop Stephen's character with uncom- 
mon preciſion; it intereſted her more, 


perhaps, than ſhe was aware of. An in- 


cident ſhe one day witneſſed both pleaſ- 
ed and puzzled her : going to Mr. Per- 
ryn's ſtudy to ſeek a book, ſhe caught 
Stephen in deep converſation with a ve- 
nerable old man, whoſe diſcourſe had 
affected him even to tears; but on her 
appearance he laughed aloud, ſaying to | 
his companion, © Well, my old boy, 
we ſhall crack a bottle and fing a catch 
together 
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together yet.” Lucy withdrew ; rightly 
judging a tale of diſtreſs had touched 
his heart, which his diſpoſition diſdained 

to own. To make a parade of huma- 
nity was diſſonant to her own feelings: 
oſtentation, ſhe would ſay, diſgraced the 
ſentiment, but throwing a veil over na- 


ture was wholly unaccountable to one ſo 
unaffected. | 


Lucy felt herſelf wonderfully happy at 
Mr. Perryn's ; the whole family became 
dear to her; ſhe partook with delight of 
the amuſements going forward, becauſe 
they were interſperſed with numberleſs 
domeſtic pleaſures : but the happineſs 


ſhe was wont to receive and beſtow met 


with an interruption e and un- 
pleaſant. \ 


Charles 
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Charles Bouchier by degrees withdrew 
from their family parties, in which he 
had hitherto ſeemed mutually happy. 
One night a box had been engaged at 
Covent Garden theatre for the. tragedy 
of the Count de Narbonne. Charles 
dined at home; and that he would par- | 
take of the evening's amuſement ſeemed 
highly probable. Whilſt drinking cof- 
fee he exhibited that Kind of reverie 


PA 


© Tv 


which wraps the converſable talents in a 
napkin , and draws every particle of ani- 
mation from the moſt expreſſive coun- 
tenance, leaving a vacant ſtare and diſ- 
tended mouth, in lieu of | pleaſanter 
lineaments. So ſat the youth, ſipping, of 
ſeeming to ſip, his coffee, (for the cup was 
empty) and twirling the ſpoon, as if the 
only relaxation the world afforded him. 
Sybella 


" 
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Sybella tapped him; he ſtarted : Did 
you ſpeak, Miſs Perryn ? I am all atten- 
tion. To your own agitations you 
appear ſo; but have you not forgot a 
diſtribution of your bright thoughts 
is a debt to ſociety ; beſides we ſhall 
be ſufficiently diſmal at the play—— 
Apropos, Mr. Bouchier will you do me a 
favour ?”—< Certainly.” —** Certainly * 
reiterated Sybella : a favourable an- 
ſwer, though ſomewhat laconic. Well, 
all I aſk of you is to take charge of a 
few pocket handkerchiefs for me, being 
vaſtly prone to weep at any doleful ditty 


of love and murder.“ “ ] wiſh,” res 
turned Charles, I could take fo pleay 
fant an opportunity of witneſſing your 
ſenſibility.” —< And will you not?” ſaid 
Sybella; „] will be a perfect Niobe to 
2 | increaſe 
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increaſe your ſatisfaction,” —<« May you 
never have cauſe to be affected by any 


but imaginary ſorrows.” And he me- 


chanically walked to his hat. Every 
voice exclaimed, © Charles, we ſhall all 
be offended if you do not join us at Co- 
vent Garden.” Whilſt he pauſed, and 
looked diſtreſſed, Sybella twitched his 


hat, placed it careleſsly on her hair be- 


fore a glaſs, and vowed ſhe became it 
amazingly. © O,“ ſhe ci ied, with an 


archneſs quite her own, * I could ſoon 


lounge and look ſapient as well as the 
beſt of you.“ Teazing girl!” ſaid 
Charles, impatiently ; and, before ſhe 
was aware of him, caught, his hat from 
its new ſituation, and with a triumphant 
flouriſh left the room. Sybella looked 
vanquiſhed, and his fiſter diſappointed; 
6 indeed 


As a 


evi 
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| indeed her-chagrin prevented ,obſerva- 
tions from the reſt of the party; moſt of 
them ſuſpected ſome fair lady, ** in whoſe 
{miles Diſſimulation ſat, as at her home,” 
lured the young man from ſafer Joe J 
that ſtranger things had come to n 
youngeſt of them might know. 


They went, however, to the theatre. 
Lucy was cloſely attended by Lord 
Carey; his views became obvious even to 
his nephew, who owned his lordſhip's 
behaviour to Miſs Bouchier was paſt a 
joke. +. it 91 


Stephen beheld it too with uneaſineſs, 
yet rallied Lucy on her conqueſt : he was 
ever | ſtrenuous to approve, indifferent 
when moſt ſuſceptible. His uncle being 

VOL, I. 8 his 
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his rival, no doubt clouded his pro- 
ſpects: a young man both elegant and 
worthy, had little reaſon to be jealous of 
one more than old enough to be his fa. 
ther, with the gout, and a ſubſtantial 
winter cough, ſouring a diſpoſition na- 
turally moroſe. No, Stephen feared not 
that Lucy would be captivated by any 
ſuch agremens, but he forefaw number- 
leſs inconveniencies in his uncle's meeting 
with a refuſal, where he dared to hope. 
On this diſagreeable ſubject he was in- 
tent, but not ſo much ſo as to bl ind him 
to his friend Charles's reſerved con- 
duct, who left him, as well as the reſt of 
the family, in the dark, as to the oc- 
caſion of his being ſo frequently abſent, 
No! Stephen felt it; but when queſ- 
tioned on. the ſubject, declared there 

Was 
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was nothing particular in his friend's. 
conduct. Confinement (he added) was 
irk ſome to a man of genius: women were 
apt to expect their male relations ſhould 
be. tied to their apron ſtrings. Lucy 
found little comfort in ſuch converſa- 
tion, though ſhe ſecretly believed Ste- 
phen was affectionately attached to her 
brother, and would -do his utmoſt to 
draw him out of any ſnare he was likely 
to fall into, Such, however, were Lucy's 
feelings on the occaſion, that ſhe wrote 
thre following letter to Mrs. Linley. 


« I HAVE been filent ſome time, 
my deareſt madam, from dreading to in- 
terrupt your peace, and paining a heart 
that has ever ſhewn itſelf ſo tenderly. in» s 
tereſted for my brother and myſelf, | 

| C2 « My 


** 
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* My dear Charles, who never till now 


cauſed me any emotions, but thoſe of 


pride and pleaſure, is ſo myſteriousin his 


conduct, that I am terribly alarmed, leſt 


thisgay metropolis, ſo baneful to morta- 
lity, ſhould have injured e 13 


thought immovable. 


* Thoſe in whom he dude confided; he 
now carefully ſnuns. He will be abſent 
whole days, and either retire unſeen to 


his chamber, or offer the moſt inſignifi. | 


cant excuſes. Is not this ſome founda- 
tion for the principal judgment I have 
formed? I am not only unhappy in the 
fear of my brother being led away by 
vain. purſuits, but ſhocked at his appa- 
rent rudeneſs to theſe amiable people, 
who have ſtudied in union to gratify 

our 
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our taſtes and wiſhes. It 1s true Charles 
talks of gratitude when with them, as if 
the genuine ſpirit of it warmed his breaſt; 
but words without deeds are the ſmoke 
of an offenſive incenſe. 


Stephen Perryn ſeems to think my 
anxieties and interferences overſtrained 
and abſurd. This young man would 
have others as inſenſible as he appears. 
How comes it; my dear madam, Icannot 
refrain giving him credit for good ſenti- 
ments, though he never utters them? 


At my requeſt yeſterday, Mr. Perryn, 
ſenior, ſent, when we imagined Charles 
was dreſling, to deſire his company in 
the ſtudy ; but Charles was gone out in 
diſhabille, nor does he ever appear but. 


Cz when 
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when Mr. Perryn is engaged in compa- 
ny; neither do I fee him but at thoſe 
times; andparticular ſubjects, you knows 
cannot be introduced at a card party, or 
when general converſation is requiſite. 
Thus he eludes us all: and I can no 
tonger ſtifle my complaints, though it is 
as painful to extract them from my 
heart, as arrows from one that is wound - 
ed. But to whom do 1 complain? tomy 
kindeft beft of friends, who fees with 
the eye of lenity, and judges with mild- 
neſs; convinced of which, 1 bid you 
adieu; for after this nen I am unfit 
for any other. 


« Your affectionate 


«6 LUCY BOUCHIER.” 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 


HE day after Lucy, in the fulneſs 

of her heart, had ſent her letter to 

Mrs. Linley, an eclairciſſement took 
place reſpecting her brother, which 
turned the complaint ſhe had made to 
her own condemnation, and exerted 
Maria Digby's refibility ; who vowed The 
ſhould never forget the ſiſter's ſwollen 
eyes, the frettings and conſultations of 
the elder friends, and ſympathies of the 
younger, from the fallacious, the illibe- 
ral idea, that a young man could not 
turn to right in London, but of neceſſi. 
ty purſue the ſtraight- forward path to 
variety and vice. A diſſipation of unea- 
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ſineſs deprived Maria of any inclination 


to taciturnity; but ſhe liſtened atten- 


tively with the reſt of the party, whilſt 


Charles, in ſome perturbation, related 
the following little narrative. | 


Mrs. Percy, he ſaid, was the amiable 
relict of an unfortunate unthinking man, 
who had inherited an eſtate of three 


thouſand a year, of which a paſſion for 


gaming bereaved him. Many inferior 


loſſes preceded this capital one. 


Theſuperftuities of life were unayoid- 


ably relinquiſhed, and at laſt the ſimple 
neceſſaries more than bis wretched fa- 
mily could obtain. Percy viewed his 
ſelf-wrought miſery with the eye of re- 
pentance: had his wife uttered reproofs; 
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had his ſweet Elizabeth ſaid, Where- 
fore am I deprived of the ornaments you 
once loved to ſee me wear?” he might 
have exerted himſelf to anſwer them; 
but the increaſed tenderneſs of the un- 
complaining ſufferers placed the injuries 
he had done them in a more tormenting | 
light. He ſecretly made one effort to 
' retrieve his ſhattered fortune. The re- 

fuge was ſuch as gameſters fly to; but 

inſtead of comfort, diſappointment and 
deeper horror became his portion. In 
fine, he died a victim to the paſſion 
which had enſlaved him. 


All forrows had been ſunſhine to the 
dark cloud which now envelloped Mrs. 
Percy and her daughter. Deſpair ſeem- 
ed to take poſſeſſion of the former; but 
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Elizibeth; in the midſt of horrors, found 


a gleam of hope. She ſeized het pen; 
and unfolded the. melancholy tale of a 
Parent's. deceaſe, and impending indi- 


gence, to Lady Glanville, a diſtant rela- 


tion of her mother's. Lady Glanville 


was deeply affected; and perfonally re- 
queſted their immediate conſideration of 
her ho e as their home. Am oſſer ſo gene- 
rous and confolatory, Mrs. Percy could 
not refuſe; herſelf and daughter became 


domeſticated at Lady Glanville's. 


Elizabeth's heart exulted in having 
hit on an expedient to draw her mother 
from the ſcene of all their woe; and ſhe 


praiſed Providence for preſent relief, ſo- 
did Mrs. Percy; but ſhe, alas! could 
not help looking into futurity. De- 


pendence: 


45 ELfZABETH PERCY. 2; 
pendence was a ſtate ſhe had been un 
accuſtomed to. Her health viſibly de. 
clined. She felt overwhelined bythe 
obligations of her kind friend. Eliza 
beth argued thus, © Were I Lady Glan- - 
ville, I would act as ſhe does; and ſurely 
ſhe is rewarded, as I ſhould be, by the 
ſenſations benevolence creates. This 
parallel was an inſtance of Elizabeth's 
goodneſs of heart, but not of her expe- 
rience, nor did ſhe find it hold good. 
In an exalted ſphere, ſhe would not have 
enacted from the objects of her bounty 
to "_ her will in oppoſition to their 


But Lady Glanville followed this 
eng ſentiment. iin 14 
77 1 10 "2093 | | BI? 1 


A man of conſequence was charms - 
ed with her young relation, and ;ready 
C6 to 
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to endow her with wealth and grandeur: 
but he pleaſed not Elizabeth; and her 
mother fhuddered at his ſuit, for he was 
_ eminently addicted to that vice which 
had: deprived chem of their all. Lady 
Glanville: perſifted in urging, the match ; 
and finding the could not bring Mrs. 
Percy to ber opinion, did not neglect to 
hint, fomeſpirits were prodigiouſly hum- 
| ble; to ſubmit to continual favours with- 
out ufing a ſingle effort to repay them. 


How groſs muſt this ſound! to perſons 


of feeling it was inſupportable. 
vs IAA in $6 CE . 


Mrs. Percy took the firſt opportu- 


nity of her Iadyſhip's/abſence, and leav- 


ing a letter of thanks on the table, re 
moved with her daughter 10 the houſe 
of a perſon who had lived a domeſtic in 


01 0 J) | her 
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her family. Here ſhe found herſelf ſhel- 
tered from inſults ; but. eaſe and jet 
were left behind. 


Another exertion took place on the 


part of Elizabeth. She foreſaw a plan to 
ſhield herſelf and parent from actual 
want; was ſhe ſucceſsful it might do 
more. And bleſt, for ever bleft,”” ſhe 
exclaimed, may that hour be which 
renders me the. inſtrument of pouring 
balſam on my mother's ſorrows.” 


E 11130 


In her days of proſperity ſhe had, for 
amuſement, and to improve herſelf in | | 
the art, taken likeneſſes of many of her £424 
friends, and never failed of ſucceſs, This 

elegant talent ſhe now exerted to keep 

poverty at a diſtance. The humane were 


happy 
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her family. Here ſhe found herſelf ſhel- 
tered from inſults ; but eaſe and mn 
were left behind. 


Another exertion took place on the 
part of Elizabeth. She foreſaw a plan to 
mield herſelf and parent from actual 
want; was ſhe ſucceſsful it might do 

more. And bleſt, for ever blefſt,” ſhe 
exclaimed, © may that hour be which 
renders me the, inſtrument of pouring 
balſam on my mother's ſorrows.” ... 


In her days of proſperity ſhe had, for 
amuſement, and to improve herſelf in : | 

the art, taken likeneſſes of many of her 1 
friends, and never failed of ſucceſs. This 

elegant talent ſhe now exerted to keep 

poverty at a diſtance, The humane were 


happy 
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happy to encourage induſtry in a young 
woman of eighteen, and the leſs think- 
ing, who merely employed her to gain 
the reſemblance they wiſhed, were am- 
ply gratified. JOS 
Charles Bouchier had long promiſed 
his picture in miniature to his iter; and 
hearing of Elizabeth as being particu- 
larly ingenious and amiable, he took 
her addreſs, ane] called on her. Eliza- 
beth's appearance aſtoniſhed him; that 
ſhe was beautiful, he had not heard; a 
ſedate young perſon, of a decent exte- 
_ rior, he moſt probably expected to ſee ; 
but when he beheld a form replete with 
elegance, a countenance, where ſweet- 
neſs and dignity united their charms; + 
he ſhrunk, as it were, within himſelf, 


ELIZABETH PERCY. 39 
at the idea of preſuming to hide talents | 
ſo conſpicuouſly beſtowed for a different 
purpoſe. Yet from her dreſs Elizabeth 
derived little conſequence : ſhe wore a 
white gown, faſtened round her wailt by 
a black velvet ceſtus with a plain gold 
buckle, and on her head a large fine 
muflin cap, as if to conceal a profuſion 
of light brown ringlets and part of her 
face. Her addreſs, was caſy, but ſo 
enchantingly modeſt as to envelop her 
whole form in lovehneſs : {o Charles ex- 
preſſed himſelf on the ſubject. In view- 
ing the fair artiſt he nearly forgot the 
occaſion that drew him chither, and 
ckatted on indifferent ſubjects till Mrs. 
Percy came into the room, whoſe ema- 
ciated, dejected appearance filled him 
with as much pity as her daughter's had 

| - ficuck 
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ſtruck him with admiration. Her aſk+ 
ing Elizabeth if Lady T. had ſent 
for her picture, fully reminded Charles 
of his errand, who took his firſt ſitting: 
nor did he fail, while fo fair a creature 
was tracing his features, to take a faith- 
ful copy of her's on his heart. She did 
not detain him ſo long as he wiſhed ; 
but requeſted his company next day. 


He was punctual to the appointment: 
but inſtead of admittance received an 
apology. Mrs. Percy being ſo ill as to 
prevent her daughter's application to 
buſineſs. Diſappointed, and wiſhing to 
__ mitigate ſorrows he felt a ſhare in, he 
retreated; but the next day, though 
Mrs. Percy was not better, he would 
not be denied; but begged as a friend 

to 


. 
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to make perſonal enquiries; and almoſt 
mechanically he entered the apartment, 
where there ſeemed to be a contention 
between Elizabeth and a phyſician, whom 
ſhe wiſhed to fee liberally with the earn- 
ings of her induſtry, but he as ſtrenu- 
ouſly refuſed, and Charles's appearance 
for awhile ſuſpended the buſineſs. _ 5 I 
am ſorry, Sir,” faid ſhe, | turning to 
Charles, < you have the trouble to call 
ſo unſucceſsfully ; but, alas! my mo- 
ther's illneſs is my melancholy excuſe, 
which I truſt you will accept.” He af 
ſured her he: was deeply intereſted for 
Mrs. Percy's recovery; and came not on 
buſineſs, but for permiſſion to enquire | 
daily on the juſt ſubje& of her anxiety. 
Elizabeth bowed conſent, having nei- 
JOE: ther 
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ther courage to utter an affirmative, or 
repulſe fuch kindneſs. 


Mrs. Percy was then trying to ſleep, 
| which, if ſhe obtained, the doctor ſaid, 
1 might have a ſalutary effect; and took 
| his leave. Charles felt loath to follow 
bis example; but ſoon perceived his pre- 
fence was a reftraint on Elizabeth / from 
her frequent glances towards her mo- 
ther's chamber. He therefore withdrew, 
infected with fadneſs he had witneſſed. 
To difipate his melancholy, or rathet 
_ exhauſt it by indulgence, he took a ſoli- 
tary ramble, never confitlering his ab- 
ſence rendered his friends uneaſy. The 
next day carried him impatiently to Miſs 


Percy s door: as it was opened, a faint 
ſhriek 


ELIZABETH PERCY. 43 
ſhriek ſaluted his ears; his heart inform- 
ed him from whom it iffued, and with- 
out ceremony he ran up ſtairs. He 
found Elizabeth ſupported by Dr. L. 
She had ſcreamed and fainted on learn- 

ing, though in the gentleſt terms, that 
in 12 human probability her beloved 
parent had not many days to live. When 
the afflicted girl in fone meafure re- 
vived, the looked wildly at her ſup- 
porters; and breaking from them, flew 
to her mother. They followed, and 
found her on het knees, praying moſt 
fervently that the doctor's ſentence might 
be averted. Mrs. Percy, who was ſen- 
fible of her approaching diſſolution, in- 
treated her to be compoſed.” « My 
child,” ſaid ſhe, © I go to that Good = 
and Supreme eng whom 1 feel will 
recompence Tr 
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reward your virtue. 


aſſurance gladdens my laſt moments.“ 
Elizabeth was dif 


0 
_ Mrs. Percy ſaid ſhe 
fort her; and the Dr, and 


In his next 
only 


account, 


. 
—— — — 
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account, but deranged and agitated, as 
if ſome event, extraordinary and diſagree- 
able, occaſioned inward ſtruggles of con- 
tempt and grief. Good Heaven,” faid 
ſhe, „ how have I deſerved this treat- 
ment.” Scarcely could ſhe collect her- 
ſelf during Charles's ſhort viſit. He 
conjured her to confide in him as in the 
moſt affectionate of brothers: but ſhe 


was inexorable as to the cauſe of this 


new affliction; and ſympathizing, though 


remaining ignorant, he left her. 


— 
— 
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. 


CHAP, vn. 

ACH day Charles had been more 
affected than the laſt with the ac- 
count of Mrs. Percy's ſufferings. At 
length the ſervant informed him! ſhe 
was releaſed from every pain: and Miſs 
Percy had given ſtrict injunctions not 
to be intruded on by any perſon what- 
ever. Charles ſighed deeply, and obeyed 
| the mandate; but flew not to the ſoli- 

tude he had hitherto courted. To his 
ſiſter he imparted every circumſtance 
of his acquaintance with the lovely 
mourner. Dr. L. who had known Eli- 


zabeth from her infancy, had enabled 
him 
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him to tell her ſtory, which had deeply 
intereſted the hearers. His former re- 
ſerve, he ſaid, was to avoid the raillery 
he ſhould have met with had the affair 
been known, and in conſideration; of 
Elizabeth's delicacy of character, which 
was not to be ſported with. Such were 
his ideas of it, that he dared; not. renew 
his viſits now ſhe had loſt her mother, 
unleſs his ſiſter and friends would endea- 
vour to engage her friendſhip, and prove 
his reſpect for her ſituation. Lucy, ac- 
companied by Mails Perryn, inſtantly 
accorded. with his wilhes; and by the 
kindneſs of their intreaties gained. admiſ- 5 
fion to Elizabeth, who appeared to chem 
Grief perſonified, and wholly unfit for 
che converſation of ſtrangers; but Lucy 
and Sybella were ever at home, when A 

| the 
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the ſorrowful were to be comforted, and 
innate generoſity called forth; their ef- 
forts allayed, if they could not mitigate, 


Mrs. Percy's remains were interred. Mr. 
Perryn benevolently undertook the re- 
gulation of the funeral; and immedi- 


ſitor in Harley Street. 


Still ſhe remained mournful, but a- 
rouſed to gratitude by the unhoped for 
bleſſings ſhe experienced in the ſociety 

F and friendſhip of perſons ſo truly wor- 
thy. 


Charles Bouchier's conduct had cer- 
tainly wanted candour relative to Miſs 
Percy, 


ſufferings ſo ſevere. Nothing could pre- 
vail on Elizabeth to quit the houſe till 


ately after that, Miſs Percy became a vi- 


Pe1 


105 


ab 
of 
fu 
ſu 
fr 
it 


ELIZABETH PERCY*®. 4% 


Percy, but a young man, juſt awakened | 
to the ſentiments ſhe inſpired, is not 
wholly himſelf. 


To his partial fiſter the event entirely | 
jutified him. She blamed herſelf for 
too haſty conjectures, and wrote as fol- 


lows. 
To Mrs. Linley. 


« I AM ſtill angry with myſelf; ſtr 
abhor the unjuſt ſuſpicions I entertained / 
of my dear brother,” I will believe in 
future your knowledge of Charles to be 

| luperior to mine. You were certain, 
from the. whole tenor of his diſpoſition,” 
it was no eaſy buſineſs to lead him aſtray, 
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end kindly reſolved not to believe him 
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in the wrong, till proof poſitive appeared. 


l 5 This, my dear Mrs. Linley, was gene- 
Il 1 rous and liberal. Your precept has hi- 
| therto been my law, your example my 
guide. Never did I feel them more 
forcible than in this inſtance. Henceforth 
behold me unſuſpicious as yourſelf, ever 
cautious of injuring the innocent, by 
judging without deliberation ; forget; 1 
beſeech you, my recent error of that na- 
ture, and, if I can, I will forget it myſelf. 
The amiable Elizabeth is as chearful 
as we can poſſibly expect; ſhe accepts 
with gratitude your invitation; and 1 
ſhall be infinitely happy to introduce ſo 
pleaſant an addition to our ſociety : ſhe 


ſhall. 
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ſhall be'as my ſiſter, ſhall partake of the 
numerous bleſſings I enjoy ; and like me, 
ſhe will conſider your friendſhip as one 
of the firſt. ' We ſhall embrace you on 
Thurſday. I am, deareſt madam, ever 


you rs, 


« Lucy BoUcHigR.” 


D2 CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


[SS Bouchier's intentions towards 
Elizabeth were exactly as ſhe ex- | 
prefſed herſelf ; to make her as a, ſiſter, 
ſhare her afſection and fortune ; and 
gladly ſhe embraced the opportunity of 
diffuſing happineſs, when real merit, and 
uncommon lovelineſs ſo deeply intereſted 
her feclings: beſides, ber brother's withes 
were ever the ſummit of her deſires. 
She faw, though he ſpoke not, his heart 
was in the cauſe : and DoRor and Mrs. 


Linley ever concurred in deeds of beno- 


volence, as the fruit of their own-good 
works, but Elizabeth was not to be in- 


troduced 
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troduced at the Rectory ſo ſoon as ſhe 


imagined. 


Lord Carey had a ſeat about twenty 
miles - from London, whither he moſt 
preſſingly invited the Perryn family and 
their gueſts to paſs a fortnight. His lord- 
ſhip brought his neice and Maria Digby 

into his ſcheme, by promiſing them balls 

and fetes in abundance: in ſhort, it was 
ſomething whimſical to quit London at 
this ſeaſon, and it boaſted the greateſt di- 
verſity of amuſements, and they readily 
conſented; but Charles and Lucy reſiſted 
till reſiſtance was nearly rude. 


It was evident the attention was meant 
to Miſs Bouchier; therefore all ſhe urged 
againſt complying, was vain, and the 

D's: next 
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next poſt carried a diſappointment to 
Doctor and Mrs. Linley. In addition to 
Lucy's letter, Sybella wrote the following 


billet, 
To Mrs, Linley. 
« POOR Lucy! Iam really afraid, 


my dear madam, her ſenſibility will impair 
her conſtitution ; to pine thus, and whine 


on every occaſion is intolerable : it is 
true the ſpirit of a free born [Engliſh | 
perſon, is naturally tenacious of its 
rights; but if they will ſubmit to lay 
violent hold on people's affections, they 
mult alſo ſubmit to ſuch puniſhment as 


ſuſtice requires. 


6% Now 
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« Now Lucy Bouchier is accuſed of 
this miſdemeanor by various perſons. 
Mr. and Mrs. Perryn, and their daugh- 
ter Sybella, ſcruple not to ſay ſhe has 
robbed them of their warmeſt friend_ 
ſhip. One Maria Digby has alike charge 
againſt her: and the Lord Carey, with 
his nephew Stephen Perryn, ſolemnly 
aver ſhe poſſeſſes both their hearts. 
Theſe perſons, therefore, with one con. 
fent, reſolve to detain the faid Lucy 
three weeks from the date hereof, ac- 


cording to the legiſlature of their love 
and friendſhip. 


Charles Bouchier and Elizabeth Per- 
cy have the ſame laws in force againſt 
them: and it is humbly hoped, Doctor 
and Mrs. Linley will liſten to the de- 


Ds... 
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cree, with that amiable ſubmiſſion their 
lives are famed for. Pardon this intru- 


ſion of, dear madam, 


your reſpectful 


« SYBELLA PERRYN,” 


CHAP 
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CHAP. IX. 


HARLES Bouchier accepted Lord 

Carey's invitation decidedly againſt 
his judgment; he feared the becoming his 
lordſhi p's gueſts would greatly ſtrengthen 
his views concerning his ſiſter : he well 
knew they -would never be anſwered ; 
and anticipated reſulting evils. Such 
were his ideas, when, with the reſt of the 


party, he alighted at Carey Manor; where 


a new diſplay of taſte and magnificence 
ſurpriſed his Lordſhip's relations, and 


confirmed certain notions. 


« Yes,” ſaid Miſs Digby, © theſe ſuperb 
vaſes of eaſtern manufacture, theſe inlaid 
D Pembrokes 


Ws 
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pembrokes of wonderful workmanſhip, 


and luxurious bamboos, are all freſh im- 


ported to thaw Lucy's icy heart; and is 


it in the heart of woman to withſtand 
ſuch powerful temptations? I could 
not, becauſe I have a rational taſte for 
the vanities of the world ; but Lucy is 


f 


ſtrangely different.” 


Maria thus laughingly did herſelf in- 
juſtice; few being of a more difintereſted 


nature. She remarked alfothat his Lord- 


*(hip had not only improved his manſion, 


but himſelf. Inſtead of the ftern look 
which once contracted his brow, chilling 


as a hoar froſt, a refulgent complacent 


fmile diffuſed a genial warmth ; for de- 
ſpair had taken no hold of Lord Carey's 


imagination: a batchelor, near fifty, was 


os 
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too well experienced in the caprices of 
the fair ſex, to be repulſed by averted 

looks, and twenty other ſymptoms of in- 
ſenſibility. IP 
| He doubtleſs perceived his nepheww's 
partiallity to the ſame object; but he 
could not ſuſpect Stephen Perryn of ſuch 
notorious folly and diſobedience, as not 
to ſacrifice his own happineſs, when a 
patronizing uncle's was in queſtion: 
though it required little penetration to 
diſcover in whoſe favour the lady, when d 
called upon, would decide. 


The day after the party arrived at 
Carey Manor, a dance was given to the 
ſurrounding gentry. Amongſt others 
Sir Edward Lumley and his ſon were in- 

D6 +  vited. 
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vited. The latter juſt returned from his 
travels, intelligent and handſome; nor 
| was Maria Digby diſpleaſed when he re- 
queſted her hand. Stephen Perryn, know= 
his uncle's gout would not permit him to 
partake of che amuſement, aſked Lucy 
to be his partner; and Elizabeth exhi- 
bited with Charles. 


: In dancing, Elizabeth ſhone unrivaled ; 
te ſymmetry of her perſon, the eaſe and 
lightneſs of her geſtures, never failed to 
charm every beholder. Her chearfulnef; 
began to return; ſorrow gave place to 
that ſubmiſſion true piety ever beſtows ; 
and-if her grief had commanded tender 
pity, her reſignation. inſpired the ſincereſt 
admiration : in ſhort, ſhe hourly gained 
on the hearts of her new. friends : if the 
had 


- 
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had any allay to the pleaſure ſhe felt in 
their approbration, it was the idea f 
being overwhelmed with lovers ſhe had 
little proſpect of ever repaying. Eliza- 
beth, whilſt under Lady Glanville's roof, 
had not been incommoded by ſuch a 
ſentiment, but experience taught her, 
this was not an age for © all things to be 


in common.” 


| 5:54 s CHAP. 


62 "ELIZABETH PERCY. 


CHAT. X 


” 


* 


| HE days glided on at Carey Ma- 
nor in the pleaſanteſt ſucceſſion, 


till his lordſhip proved an innovator on 
the pleaſure he had ſtudied to promote. 


Lord Carey, Mr. and Mrs. Perryn, 
their ſon and daughter, with Lucy Bou- 
chier, were one morning chatting on va- 
rious topics, when my Lord choſe a par- 
ticular one; and intreating Lucy's atten- 
tion, began formally to declare, in the 
preſence of his relations, that ever ſince 
he had known her, her charms had in- 
ſpired him with the tendereſt ſentiments, 
which 
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which he had endeavoured to evince; 

but remaining uncertain whether: his at- 
tention had been contrived to his wiſhes, 
he begged he might then be informed if 
his perſon and fortune were deemed wor- 
thy Miſs Bouchier's acceptance. They 
are,” replied Lucy, beyond my moſt 
 ſanguine expectations; and the being ſo 
diſtinguiſhed by Lord Carey, will ren- 
der me for ever grateful.” Here ſhe 
pauſed and looked around, as if to ga 


ther aid and comfort. 


Mr. and Mrs. Perryn were eagerly 
catching her words as ſhe uttered them; 
Sy bella appearing to mind her netting 
and Stephen ſtanding with his face to 
the window to conceal his emotion. As 


o my Lord, ſuch frightful raptures took 
poſſeſſion 
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poſſeſſion of his countenance, that ſhe 
began to think ſhe had appeared conform- 
able, where ſhe was moſt averſe, nor was 
the miſtaken. . * Amiable creature,” 
cried his lordſhip, „the obligations 
will be wholly mine.“ O No!” ex- 


claimed Lucy, (chuſing the feweſt 


words) „I never can be yours; think 


of me as the affectionate friend of your- 
| felf and family, but none other can 1 
ever be.“ My Lord ſeemed to choke 


with anger; but from Stephen's boſom a 


leaden weight was removed; all preten- 


fions to indifference were forgotten ; his 


feelings for once glared openly, and he 


threw himfelf at Lucy's feet, thanking 


her, with incoherent joy, for the words 


ſhe had pronounced. 


Lord 


Ta 


in 


7 Was . a . TH -Þ 
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Lord Carey aroſe from his ſeat, and 
raved liked one diſtracted: his brother 
intreated him in vain to hear reaſon. 


Mrs. Perryn and Sybella were the 
images of wonder and affright; and Lucy, 
from a variety of emotions, burſt into 
tears to indulge them. She broke from 
Stephen, and ran to her own apart- 
ment. Sybella haſtily followed her, 
Lord Carey's. frantic rage then ſubſided 
into that ſullen kind of diſpleaſure, | 


which ſays little, and means more. 


At that juncture, Maria Digby, with- 
outhaving encountered Lucy,enteredthe 


room; the looks of the whole group 


raiſed her curioſity. * My Lord,” ſaid 
ſhe, “I would aſk. you to eſcort me 
| in 
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in a ride, but I think it ſeems a tem. 


peſtuous MP * You are ſarcaſ- 
tic, Miſs Digby.“ —* Rather tell me J 
am miſtaken; and chat chearful beams 
will ſoon diſperſe the preſent clouds. 
Excuſe me,“ replied his lordfhip, 
« am not diſpoſed for rrifling, 4 Upon 

which he haughtily left the room. 1 
declate, ſaid Marla, I am glad "he 
has made himſelf ſcarce, for he has quite 
deranged every pleaſant idea ; and if he 
continues ſo crabbed, I hope it will turn 
all the wine in his cellar.“ But upon 
hearing what had happened to raiſe his 
choler, Maria was unfeignedly ſorry, 
but notwithſtanding could not omit rak 


lying Stephen for giving ſo ill - timed a 


proof of his ſenſibility, « You have hi- 
therto,” ſaid ſhe, «© concealed your feel 


ings 
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ings as if they were contraband goods; 
but treaſon will-out,. and ſpite of all for- 
mer efforts, you will no longer be looked 
upon as a ſtock ox a ſtone.” So ſaying, 
ſhe left them to ſeek Lucy; who ſhe 
found bewailing her charms with as 
much acrimony as ſome poor deluded 
female, hoſe beauty had wrought her 
fall. Maria, wiſhing to enliven her, 
adviſed her to ſlit her lip in imitation-of 
the nuns of pious memory; drawing 
three, four, or five front teeth, would 
doubtleſs make an alteration for the 
worſe : * and ſuppoſe,” faid Maria, you 


 have-youreye-browsſhaved, and ſnip your 


eye-lathes, .to complete the change.“ 
«* Plhaw,” faid Lucy, “I aſk not ſuch 
ridiculous advice; tell me ho to reſtore 
the peace I have invaded, and Iwill thank 


”” 


you. 
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you.“ But that was a taſk Maria was 
| unequal to. My Lord on his part locked 
l } himſelf in his ſtudy, inexorable to every 
. overture towards a reconciliation: his 
gueſts, finding the common laws of hoſ- 
pitality were infringed, and that their 
preſence was no longer wiſhed, departed 


repenting their viſit to Carey Manor. 


as follows. 
To Mrs. Linley. 


loved Mrs. Linley, to receive your Lucy, 
who left you unburthened with care, but 
will return far otherwiſe, . 


« You 


on the eve of the following day, heartily 


Lucy, on her arrival in London, wrote 


« OPEN your friendly arms, my be- 


— 
_—— 
8 


f 


ELIZABETH PERCY. 69 


« You almoſt ſhudder at this preface; 
but I alone have cauſe for ſorrow; who 
have introduced ſuch diſcord into the 


— rl 


Perryn family, that I fear my own feel- 
ings will never again be harmonized. 
My confuſion is great, though the cauſe, 


you may believe, was involuntary. 


The excurſion to Carey Manor, 1 
told you did not pleaſe me; but I little 
thought my averſion would be ſo pain- 
fully juſtified. How has Lord Carey 
deceived himſelf! I ever treated him with 
that reſpe& his near connexion with 
thoſe I love inſpired. Independent of 

that, neither his mind or his manners in- | 
ereſted me ; aad indifference to his moſt 
particular attentions marked my con- 
duct: whence then, could his lordſhip 
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* „ 


| draw ſuch different concluſions? only of 


a certainty from his own determined 


ſpirit. I have more to tell you when 


we meet: I ſhall be at Northampton on 
Sunday, accompanied by Miſs Percy 
and my brother. Oh, that I could meet 
you and the dear Doctor, with ſpirits 


more adequate to the pleaſure of em- 


bracing you, 


« Lucy BoUvcHIiER.” 


CHAP: 
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CHAP. XL 


HARLES Bouchier, before he had 
A bid his friend Stephen farewel, 
intreated him not to neglect the moſt 


ſtrenuous endeayours to appeaſe his un- 


cle. Conjuring him, if he really loved 


his ſiſter, to relinquiſh pretenſions no 


power could realize, whilſt a diſunion 


with ſo near a relation muſt be the con- 


lequence.—* Talk not thus,“ faid Ste- 
phen ; “ your ſiſter ſhallbe my arbiteſs.“ 


Upon which he ſought Lucy, and told 


her he was ready to reſign every depend- 
ence on his uncle; for without Lord 
Carey's favour, he was enabled to offer, 

| her 
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her a competence ; but his love for her, 
and the fond hope of a return, was be- 
come a part of his being, and could only 
end with that. In ſhort, Stephen uſed all 


the arts that lovers uſe; and Lucy was 


brought to confeſs, that could time do 
away the preſent difficulties, he might 
not hope in vain: but ſhe remained 
wholly inflexible as to being his, till 


Lord Carey was brought to reaſon, and 


even gave his conſent. 


This was clear and deciſive, but pre- 
ſented almoſt a forlorn hope to Stephen; 
who dreaded the obduracy of his un- 
cle's diſpoſition. Mr. and Mrs, Perryn 
entirely applauded their ſon's choice; and 


ever moderate in their wiſhes, though 


ſtudious for their children's happineſs, 


made 
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made up their minds, to bear with for- 
titude the event of Lord Carey's diſ- 


pleaſure, 
The parting was affecting on all ſides; 
5 Elizabeth departed in the beſt ſpirits, for 


ſhe exerted them to cheer her friend; be- 
fides ſhe had been a ſtranger to the tran- 
quility of the country ever fince her fa- 
ther's death, and every ſcene was to be 
endeared by the preſence of Charles and 
Lucy, the one had introduced her to 
happineſs, and the other, by every de- 
licate attention, reſtored to her that peace 
of mind misfortunes had greatly ſhatter- 
d. She had ſaid to Lucy, © 1 fea: 
- Doctor and Mrs. Linley will think you 
too generous ; patroniſed by my new 
friends, let me purſue that mode of 
vol. . - ſubſiſtence 
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ſubſiſtence in which I met with ſome 
ſucceſs; and ſhould it fail, I can bur 
apply where I have already experienced 
ſo much goodneſs. Forgive me,” ſhe 
added, if I pain you by this ſubject, 
but my dear friend, chat 


„Heaven, whoſe bounty derben flows, 


, 


Not daily bread on idleneſs beſtows.” 


: 


And are you idle, my dear Elizabeth, 
whoſe talents are hourly exerted to im- 
prove and amuſe all around you, and 
whoſe virtues, by being truly exemplary, 
confer a continual obligation ??—*Such 
praiſe from you,” ſaid Elizabeth, is 
grateful, though dangerous; I ſhall 
grow vain.” — Then ſhew your humi- 
lity,” replied Lucy, © by not obliging 
me to enumerate your merits; and reſt 
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aſſured Doctor and | Mrs. Linley are 

prepared to love you; ſo far from think- 
ing me too generous, as you term it, 
they would deſpiſe me could I omit an 
opportunity of doing good]; but, till you 
know that worthy couple, you cannot 
conceive the delight with which they 
participate in all that pleaſes me.” Thus 
aſſured, Elizabeth determined to drop 
the ſubject, and, on her arrival at the 
rectory, met a reception conſonant to 
all ſhe had heard of the worthy inhabi- 


Charles Bouchier ſeized an early op- 
portunity to confide in Dr. Linley the 
ſentiments he felt for Elizabeth. Yon 
are young, my dear Chagles,” replied the 
Doctor, © to think of matrimony ; and 
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I tear the world will condemn an haſty 


conſent on my part, to an union ſo far be- 
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them, you muſt mean, Sir; for are not 
Miſs Percy's accompliſhments and per- 
ſon ſuperior to every woman you ever 
ſaw?” The Doctor acknowledged ſhe 
poſſeſſed every grace art or nature could 
beſtow; but ſo it was that men were 
ſometimes attached to appearances in 
oppoſition to their innate ſentiments, in 
his opinion, graſping at a ſhadow and 
neglecting the ſubſtantial good. 
„Then your opinion,” ſaid Charles, 
e ſhall be my guide;” and without wait- 
ing for the Doctor to advance any thing 
further, he left him to join Elizabeth inf 
the garden. He told her, Heaven 
had ſeemed, by the ſingularity of their 
| meeting” 
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meeting, to deſign them for each other; 
and, if ſhe beheld him worthy of fo 
great a felicity, his hand and heart were 


at her diſpoſal. 


To deſcribe Elizabeth's confufion, 
would only be a repetition of ſcenes 
often depicted. It was not the firſt time 
Charles had ſaid he loved her, and ſhe be- 
lieved him with the ſamefaith ſhe believed . 
his ſiſter; but that he meant to unite 
himſelf with an unconnected, unpor- 
tioned girl, had never entered her ima- 
gination. The diſintereſtedneſs and ge- 
neroſity of his intentions ſuſpended every 
faculty :— after a tranſient ſilence ſhe 
_ exclaimed, Good Heaven, I thank 
thee, for giving me this conſequence 
where I owe ſo much! but, oh, preſerve 

D 3 m 


un — 


— * — 
— — - a ” * - . — 
* 2 "IC —_ * Sal ao £ — —— * 22 PR — " 
2 — * * ; +. - * - — aa - = 1 - - I _ _— k Dos 6 
* * e n K 3 — 1 » —- red + Xn. _ - 7 "IM ; . Fel 
— ws. - Wy I” 3 * 8 Fi owl — ** — — 724 * CY jp. - »- Ye = * 5 — — - - - — — "as": 
- — G £ 2 — 2 — * —— — — 2. — - a F y —— + — — 2 4 —_— > — 
> — 
Py . rb 7 FPS — — 7 25 — vo - — — — — 9 
. . DAY 4 : - 2 > b— 4 F — ww . 4 * * 
< * 3 
= » — << La * „ * 
— ——ͤ WW —— <a es ww : 


- 


78 Þ ELIZABETH PERCY. 


me from conſenting to fill a ſtation, that 


virtue, wealth and beauty, may moſt 


amply adorn.” Charles took great pains 


to convince her ſhe could not implore 


for him any bleſſing more ſupreme than 
it was in her power to beſtow. Her ex- 
preſſivecountenance betrayed ſome ſtrug - 
gles, but ſhe poſitively refuſed his ſuit, 
unleſs fortune gave her an opportunity 
of evinclng {he Was as need. as 
himſelf. | 
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CHAP, XI. 


ETTERS from London brought 
information that Stephen Perryn 
was gone, ina fit of melancholy, to ſtudy 
phyſic at Edinburgh; and that Sybella 
ede ſhortly 149. viſit, ber amiable 
friends at the rectory, Maria Digby hav- 
ing left her almoſt forlorn. Maria had 
been ſummoned home ſoon after the 
Boucheirs and Miſs Percy left London; 
and on their arrival in the country, 
wrote as follows, to her friend Sybella; 


HAVE the pleaſure to inform 
you that Digby-houte is exactly ſituated 
E 4 as 
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as it was an hundred years back; the vil. 
lage curs ſaluted me as I approached, 
and the fleck-headed ſwains, with their 
ruſtic mopſies, by their ſcrapes and cur- 
teſtes, bid me welcome ; yet ſuch de- 
monſtrations of pleaſure ſcarcely diffuſed 
any ro my heart, ſo much was affected 
with parting from my dear Sybella; it 
was only the fight of my parents, and 
their affectionate embraces, could diffi- 
pate that regret. a COMER 


„As yet I have ſcarcely miſſed my 
late round of diverſions; a continual 
ſucceſſion of company has, theſe three 
| days, prevented me from writing. Im- 


patient beings, not to give me ſome 


reſpite! Do you know [I felt inclined 
to receive them in my dreſſing room, 
| with 
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with gowns hung round it, like maſque- 
rade-drefles at a warehouſe, and bonners, 


caps, &c. conveniently placed for exA- 
mination. This plan might have been 
whimſical, and ſomewhat ſatirical, But 
not injudicious ; for well I know the 
female part of the company came more 
to ſee how far I was moderniſed by 1 my 
jaunt to London, and to diſcourſe of 
faſhions, than from motives of kindneſs. 
Now to have opened the whole | mage. 
zine to their longing eyes, would at 
once have gratified them, and ſaved me 
an immenſity of trouble; and what | pro- 
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voked me, they ſeemed leaſt to compre- 


hend when Itook moſt pains to explain. 
Mrs. Siddons,” the learned pig, and ah 
the modern rages were diſcuſſed. « And 
pray, Miſs Digby,” ſaid Mrs. Appleby, 
.. 
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" « what ſort of an expedition was it this 
year? I ſuppoſed ſhe meant to. aſk if 
1 had g pleaſant exhibition; and replied, 
. very agreeable one. — Vaſt fine 
paintings, 1 ſu ppoſe „ Do you mean, 
Madam, at Lord Carey s, or Mr. Per- 


ryn's 87 * I mean at the expedition. 


I actually coloured when I replied, the 
exhibitions were -not yet open, With 
out perceiving her error, ſhe proceeded, 
« Well, I am glad to hear that ; I de- 
claxe, Dicky, you ſhall, ſend your fine 
picture of a landſcape there. What ſig- 
nifies having ſuch fine talons as your's, 
if you can. hide them in a napkin.“— 

Young Appleby, who is really decent at 
his pencil, was confounded by his mo- 
ther's Ignorance, nor was it diſregarded 
by her buſband,; but for him I have no 


ring 5 pity 


5 


pity; J always think men deſerve ſuch 
ſhocks, who condeſcend to marry their 
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domeſtics; but how I while away my 


time with ſuch inſignificants; let me 
impatiently aſk if Lord Carey is likely to 
relent, and fifty other queſtions, equally 
important; but my pen is ſilenced; an 
elegant phaeton drives up the avenue, 
and Lumley ſprings from the charming 
vehicle. I am loſt in aſtoniſhment, for I 
thought him rattling when he declared, 
at Carey-manor, he would viſit Devon» 
ſhire for my ſake. I am not diſpleaſed, 
however, he has rattled here, and will 
put on my beſt looks to receive him. 


« Your affectionate. 
«© Marra Dicsy.” 


Es CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


CYBELLA's viſit to the rectory was 
a delicate inſtance of her friendſhip 


for Lucy ſuffering no diminution from 
the late tranſaction. The idea was re- 
ceiveJ with full force, and amply repaid, 
by the affect ionate reception ſhe met 
with. She found Charles and Elizabeth 
on the terms ſhe had anticipated, that is, 
mutually enamoured of each other; the 
ſcruples on the part of Elizabeth ſhe 
adviſed her to ſurmount, but could not 


gain her point. 


Amongſt other news, Sybella had to 


inform Elizabeth, that Lady Glanville 
IE had 
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had made a very particular gar, after 
her; but not being authorized to be as 
particular in the anſwers, ſhe had only 
informed her her relation was domeſtica- 
ted with Miſs-Bouchier, at Dr. Linley's, 
and ga e the addreſs. Bleſs me,” 
faid Elizabeth, what can this mean?” 
It means, I hope,” Teturned Sybella, 
« that her Ladyſhip repents "her' harſh 
uſage, and will treat you again as ſhe 
ought to do.” T his converſation was 
paſſing, when a letter arrived 'for Mils 
Percy, from the identical n ; it ran 


thus: 0 1 0 I 11 


Le 
„ Dear ELIZABETH, 
« AS the poor woman is no more, 


who A" you in your difobedi- 


Ence 
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ence to my, commands, I will endeavour 
to forget the treatment I received from 
you both. As an orphan you claim my 


Pity, as a relation, my aſſiſtance; and 


fince you are compelled to go out in the 
world, I will endeavour to find employ- 
ment for you under my roof. I dare 
ſay you will be very happy to be no 
longer under obligations to rangers s. 
therefore ſuppoſe it will not be long be- 
fore I ſee you. Give me notice what 
ſtage you come. in, and Hodges fhall 
meet you at the inn. A trifle 1 hope 
will not part us a ſecond time, being 


« Your ſincere friend, 


? 4 44 op 
„ SELENA GLANVILLE.” 
U 97 , 0 77 1009 ' "4 


- To 5 . 2 4 
vis N 124 1208 T * j WIS, een! Nr 
. 9 4 -+% 


A moſt 
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«© A moſt courteous invitation,“ ex- 
claimed Elizabeth, “ giving the letter 
to Mis Boucbier, who declared, on read- 
ing it, it was a moſt contemptible Ber- 
formance, and not even worthy an an- 
ſwer.” —<* 1 am only burt,” faid Eliza- 
beth, with her eyes brim-full, that 
ſhe ſhould mention my mother ſo dif- 
reſpectfully, No; ; I would ſooner ſtarve 
than owe my ſubſiſtence to any perſon 
who does not love and venerate the me- 
mory of that dear ſufferer.” Nor ſhall- 


you,” ſaid Charles, be incommoded 
by a ſingle favour from any of Lady 


Glanville's deſcription; and let not any 
thing ſhe can fay i mterrupt you tranqui- 
lity.” Elizabeth determined however to 
anſwer the letter, which ſhe did as fol- 
ng 


«« DEAR 
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Cr p 
"£s +. 4 


«* Dzar Mapa, 


"0 IN whatever light you view 
me, I am obliged to you for the offered 
favour and protection, but have the 
pleaſure to inform you, I am now ſitu- 
ated beyond my moſt ſanguine wiſhes. 
The kindneſs I meet with 1 is unbounded; 
and if I talk of dependence Lam inſtant: 
ly filenced by the 'rendereſt rebukes. In 


ſhort, I am taught to believe my pre- 
ſence encreaſes the happineſs of the moſt 
amiable perſons ever met with; ſo far 
from being overburthened by 8 obli- 


{heads 2h. 444 PR vo 24. 14 


_gations, they have lightened that weight 
of forrow 1 have ſeyerely felt ſince 1 faw 


your Ladyſhip. 


+2? 
#45 7 
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« Believe me ſenſible of your paſt 


and preſent favours, being, 


Dear Madam 
« Your reſpectful, and affectionate 


„ EtizayveTa Percy,” 
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CHAP. XIV. 


I" LIZABETH hoped nothing ſhe 
5 had written could be taken amiſs, 
for ſo far from wiſhing to offend Lady 
Glanville, ſhe could not, without being 
grateful, remember the ſorrows from 
which ſhe had once relieved her. The 
letter, however, was dif patched, and in 
leſs than a week an elegant poſt-coach - 
and four appeared in the court-yard of 

the rectory, and a courier announced 
Lady Glanville. Elizabeth turned pale 

with ſorpriſe ; and when her Ladyſhip | 
alighted, could ſcarcely command her 


voice to receive her; but ſoon recover- 
TAI | ing 


| hy 
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ing herſelf, ſhe expreſſed a real pleaſure 
in having an opportunity of preſenting 
her kind friends to a relation ſhe had 
reaſon to reſpect. 


Lady Glanville made many ſpeeches 
to the whole group, on their generofity 
and goodneſs of heart. Charles bowed 
amongſt the reſt, but looked as if he 
thought what paſſed, a fmooth ſurface, 
but not fathom-proof. The young man 
was ſomewhat prejudiced; he liked not 
that Elizabeth ſhould be favoured from 
oſtentation; he wifhed every one, like 
his friends and himſelf, to. oblige her a8 
a tribute to her merit. But Lady Glan⸗ 
ville was a common character; if ſhe 
did good it was to make the world talk, 
mare than to pleaſe herſelf; ſhe was ſtu- 

| dious 
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dious, however, to follow a meritorious 
example, for any perſon being loaded 
with favours from another quarter, was 


{ure of her particular conſideration. 


wo 


Lady Glanville and Mrs. Percy's mo- 
thers were ſiſters. The elder married a 
gentleman from India, of immenſe for- 
tune, and had only one daughter, whom 
Lord Glanville married, more for in- 
tereſt than love. The youngeſt married 
an officer, and had ſeveral chi dren, but 
- only. one daughter grew up, whom they 

gave, with a ſmall portion to the unfor- 
tunate Percy, whoſe fate has been al- 
ready related. 


Lady Glanville remained two days at 
the rectory, full time enough to view the 
light 


„ 


2 
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light in which Elizabeth was eſteemed. 


She was not even a ſtranger to Charles 


| Bouchier's ſentiments for her young re- 

; lation, but ſhe learned alſo that he could J 
not gain the encouragement he wiſhed. : 
Her Ladyſhip particularly invited Eli | 

] zabeth, and her friend Lucy, to pals „ 


ſome time with her in London; not 
being long returned from thence, they 
excuſed themſelves for the preſent, but 
promiſed not to neglect ſo kind an in- 


vit tion. Elizabeth juſtly thought the 


countenance of a perſon of rank would 
credit thoſe friends who had raiſed her 4 
1. from obſcurity, as well as herſelf. Lucy 
had no other objection to reviſit Lon- 
don, than from-an unpleaſant apprehen- 


lon of meeting Lord Carey ; but an un; 


he expected event took place, which re: 


„ht moved that idea. 


' 
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HAF. XV. 

T has often been obſerved, that a pro- 
voked man will ſometimes whip off 
his noſe to be revenged on his face. 


Now Lord Carey, ſeeing his audacious 


nephew dared to oppoſe his wiſhes, when 


they were devoted to Hymen, thus ar- 
gued ; © The young mercenary judges, 
that by marriage he will be deprived of 


certain expectations, for which reaſon I 


will apply where J am ſure of ſucceſs; 


due time will produce an heir, and the 
impertinent fellow will effectually be 
kicked out of every hope.” His Lord- 
ſhip's imagination fired at the thought, 

he 
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he drank two bottles of claret more than 
his uſual quantum, and prepared to 
viſit a family where there were two 
daughters, with good perſons, little for- 
tunes, and great ambition. As he croſſed 
the hall to his carriage, he caught a 


glance of a nymph unuſually fair, and 


neatly attired. He ſaid he had changed 
his mind, ordered the carriage to be put 


up, and returned to his fire: ſide, where 


he deſired that young woman, pointing 
to the damſel, might follow him. She 
obeyed; upon which he took a cloſe 
ſ1rvey of her face, and aſked her name. 


An pleaſe your Lordſhip, it is Bridget 


Prowne; I am daughter to your Ho- 


nour's laundreſs, and my mother and I 
both ſtrives to give your Lordſhip fatiſs 
fiction. ] am ſure I am very happy 

| | to 
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to have ſo ſweet a creature employed in 
my ſervice;“ ſo ſaying he caught her 


hand. O, pleaſe your Honour,” re. 
turned ſhe,** I am poor, but I values my 
reputation; pray, I beſeech your: Lord- 


ſhip, let me go.“ But the Peer was 


ſmitren, and detained- the fair one till he 


| almoſt deprived her of her ſenſes, by 


promiſing to make her Lady Carey, She 
ran with the news. to her mother, WhO 


\& primmed up, declaring ſhe had waſhed 


* 


her hands of waſhing cloaths ; and loſt 
no time in taking Bridget to the milli- 
ners, mantua-makers, &c. my Lord 


having amply ſupplied her for the put- 


poſe. In ſhort, a few days made Bridget 


Browne a lady; and Lord Catey's 


houſekeeper, not chuſing to be ſubſervi- 


ent to ſuch a miſtreſs, gave up her place, 


and 
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and carried the news to Mrs. Perryn, 
who wrote it to her daughter, who tranſ- 


mitted it immediately to her brother; 
and Maria Digby,th = next rs I 


letters from both. 


d Dighy 4 Miß Perg. 
LORD CAREY has really car- 
ried his reſentment to wonderful lengths. 
If to vex his nephew was his ſole mo- 
tire for marrying, I laugh to think his 
Lordſhip will be diſappointed, when he 
finds, that inſtead of placing bars againſt 
Stephen's happineſs, * he has removed 
what intercepted it; and as your uncle 
might have effected that, by marrying 
in his own ſphere, T am concerned he 


has diſgraced his rank. Do not fancy, 
VOL, 1, F though, 
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though, I had an eye to the prize; for! 
by no means envy Miſs Bridget; 1 
merely regret ſhe ſhould be taken out of 
her element, though I dare ſay ſhe is fur 

from conſidering herſelf an object. of pity. 

That men run from one extreme to ano- 
ther, rarely preſerving the happy me- 
dium, is a known truth; and truly, 
Lord Carey, finding he could not attain 
the ſummit of perfection, in Miſs Bou- 
chier, has crept down the hill, or rather 
leaped, all at once, into the loweſt pit 
he could have fallen. | 


* In my laſt, I told you of Lumley's 
ſudden appearance; he ſtaid but two 
days, and no ſhort time neither, con- 
ſidering he came but for two hours.— 
He was going to Cornwall, and could 

| not 


one with whom, at Carey-manor, *'Þ 
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not paſs Digby-houſe, without paying | 
his reſpects to his fair partner.  Yauſee 

I was ſo well pleaſed with his ſpeech chav 
give it you verbatim; in ſhort, Ic bes 
lieye I looked, as I felt, very glad to ſes 


paſſed ſeveral 3 houge! en 21 1 
$805 20 Bib 5c 


8 af, and 4 by teceived 
him with their accuſtomed hoſpitality. 
He muſt ſee the grounds of Fourſe: My 

father, you know, piques himſelf on Ri 
knowledge of agriculture. We hack 
luntered an hour, When Lumley Woke 


at his watch. Sir James would ot 


hear of his departure, and he dined with 
us. That ſoclable meal ended: back: 
gammon was propoſed,” the "tnen were 
drawn out, and the game began; : my 

Fa mother 
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mother and I took our work. A hum- 

drum party you will ſay, conſidering 
| whb Was Preſeht. In the intervals of the 
gate, my father urged Lumley to de- 
ebne: all thoughts of leaving ub that 
night he readily conſented to ſtay, and 
1 ſat quaking, leſt my father's civility 
ſhould be conſtrued in a light I did not 

viſh. I chould not have been ſo appte- 
henfive, had I known as much then as 1 
do now. Miſs Muſgrave came in to 
tea, I thought ſhe looked uncommonly 
handſome in ſpite of the affectation ſhe 
abounds with. Lumley was civil to her, 
but when he talked of love he-'only, 
looked at me. He ſings charmingly; 
muſic was the amuſement of the even- 
ing. The next day, being Sunday, my 
father would not ſuffer the cattle, not 
the 
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7 I. 9441 . 


ELIZABETH PERCY. Tor. -- 


the ſtranger to depart his gate. The 
ſtranger, not to be behind hand in courte- 
ouſneſs, took rather a precipitate op- 


portunity to ſay ſoft things to his enter- 


tainer's daughter, who, though it'is not 
very uſual with her to loſe her addreſſ, 


bluſhed, and looked but filly ; ; infomuch 


that the youth was encouraged to go on 


with his tender tale, and adducetl a Tut. 


ficient argument to plead his cauſe with 
my father. What the event may be, 1 
cannot preciſely ſay, though you, with 


your wonted diſcernment, may give à 


ſhrewd gueſs. My mother was fo far 


intereſted in the cauſe that, in private, 1 


ſne bid me wear her favourite cap; the 
natural colour of my hair was! vaſtly 
more becoming than powder; and ad- 
ded ſome advice on what moſt people 

| F 3 would 


ad 3 
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would think a more material point. Ob- 
ſerving it was much eaſier to gain a con. 
queſt than preſerve the empire ; and ſhe 
hoped, fince I had fufficient merit to 
perform the one, 1 had alfo ſenfe to AC- 
compliſh the other; for Mr. Lumley,” 
; continued her Ladyfhip, © is well born, 
and well bred; it 1s not to-day or yeſter- 
day, we have heard of his virtues, and 
thoſe of his anceſtors. I remember his 
family as long as I remember ' Carey- 
manor.” That, I believe, my dear Sy- 
bella, may be forty years, for 1 
mother was indebted to the late Lord 
for many of her infantine pleaſures. 


I muſt tell you, we took our fine gen- 
tleman to church; the girls, Miſs Muſ- 
Slave in OT peeped through the 

veils 
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veils of their bonnets, and tried in vain 
| to be devout ; they were obliged to put 
off their piety till another opportunity. 

HET 

Lumley left us the next morning, but 
is to viſit us again a fortnight hence, 
accompanied by his father, when I ſup- 
pole you will expect a long detail of all 
that is ſaid and done; in the mean time 
do not fail to write. I am impatient to 
know if you mean, on your return to 
London, to viſit your lady aunt. Re- 
member me, in the kindeſt manner, to 
your amiable w/erie, Do not forget you 
are to pick May-flowers with me, and 
that no event af iny life can he comp 
pletely , ſatisfactory without vo pre- 
ſence. Being, ever dear Sy bella, 

un 5 Your moſt affectionate 
ek ** MARIA Dickr.“ 
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Stephen Perryn 60 his $ er. 0 

« YOUR dear epiſtle, the herald 

of good news, I preſſed to my boſom, 
and in raptures exclaimed, ** Lucy Bou- 
chier will then be mine!“ Something 
more I might utter, and in a louder key 
than uſual, upon which my landlady's 
daughter came running into my apart. 
ment, © Oot awa' mon,“ ſaid ſhe, en 
ye whom ye are tauking to. for the 
| the Laird's ſake be ſilent, or Maiſter 
Satan may gi ye an anſwer.” I caught 
the lovely laſs, and told her 1 was only 
pouring forth a ſhort ejaculation to the 
God of love, a deity I had ſome time 
worſhipped. An Engliſh girl, in ber 
ſituation, would haye ſimpered, and 
thought herſelf the object of my paſ- 
| e ſion, 


a 
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ſion, but Annie, keen as the awiſheanz | 
hales, gueſſed the letter ſhe ſaw was 
from my love; and bidding me anſwer 
it immediately, for the laſſie mighbbe 
impatient, tripped away: Tou -fee24 
have obeyed her; nor need you, Sy bella; 
prim up, and look lofty, for I do aſ⸗ 
ſure you Annie is as modeſt, as innocent: 
with as . en e 1 
bai yo. n⁰qοανιν o gn⁰iꝗ De 

« IfI do not animadverton the grand- 
eur of our new connection, you will 
think, I. am only ſenſſible of the advan- 
tages derive therefrom; I cannot in 
conſcience condemn the cauſe, when the 
effect affords me ſo much pleaſure. Had 
the Peer been ſmitten by a dowager of 
threeſcore, inſtead of a girl of nineteen, 
1 ſhould have been ſtill more in the exta- 
AA F 5 ties 
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tics 3 and, on ſuch an octaſion, felt 
more alert to ſalute an old lady than a 
young one. To have every wiſh: grati- 
fied in this mortal ſtate, mufl not be ex- 


pected ; and by ſome ſtrange hit, I have 
taken it into my head that moderation 


with Lucy Bouchier, is preferable to lux- 


ury without her. I mean to tell her as 
much of my mind, and depend on your 


e- to ſapport my intereſt. | 
3 542 
een 6 « Your ops, 

Baa ves £5c* 1 | TI 
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HE whole party at the rectory re- 

joiced in Maria Digby's approach- 
ing happineſs. They thought it rather 
a ſudden buſineſs, though Lumley had 
betrayed ſtrong ſymptoms of admiration 
at Carey-manor ; and his worth and con- 
nections could not warn to bes inſtant let⸗ 
ters of recommendation. 407 of YE 


val e'q2:69 nod ho 


WP 
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Lord Carey's marriage gave no pangs 
to Sybella's difintereſted heart; on che 
contrary, the” ſcarcely Partoo of tet 
brother's delight on the occafion, Hot 
doubting but his union with Lucy might 

F 6 now 
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now take place, without giving her uncle 
offence. Lucy full perſiſted his Lord- 
ſhip's conſent ſhould precede her com- 
pliance, and certainly felt as if that alone 
impeded her happineſs. She anſwered 
Stephen's letter to that purpoſe, and ber 
brother wrote to him as follows: 
TI r Maia rd} 
140 - « SINCE you find Joy in your 
nach marriage, I ſincerely congratulate 
you. on the event; but ſay, my dear 
Perryn, ſhould Lucy now conſent to be 
your's, will no regrets ariſe for the loſs 
of Lord Carey's favour ? Will you never 
lay, but for thee it bad vever happened? 


0 * 2 


Pardon me, I know you generous and 
digntereſied,. Hut untoward circum: 
ſtances ſometimes impel us to appear 
what we abhor; and on Lucy's, heart 


L- < $- 


reproaches 


ELIZABETH "PERCY. 1ay 


reproaches might fink deep. Thete- 
fore, my friend, examine yourſelf ere it 
be too late. I beſeech you, reaſon deli. 
berately, and may the reſult be for your 
felicity. Tour ſiſter pleads your cauſe 
with her uſual eloquence, and has able 
ſupporters; no doubts are admitted, 
and only the zcal of fraternal love can 
excuſe minelo f 0 n Hu 
« On my vie affairs J have little to 
6. Elizabeth inviolably adheres to het 
.elolution of never being mine, unleſs 
fortune ſhould. change in her favour, 
She is doubtleſs Lady Glanville's neareſt 
relation, who, in a generous fit, may be: 
have handſome; but I have a ſtrange 
repugnance to our ramiable protegder be- 
ing under obligations to that woman. 
Did 


— # * 
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Did ſne not endeavour; to kh the 
wife of an abandoned libertine? Did 


dhe not let Mrs. Percy languiſh in fick: 


neſs, wich no other fupport but her 


daughter's induſtry? Nor, till Eliza- 


beth was otherwiſe provided for, did the 


vouchſafe to notice her. Miſs Percy, 


howevet, cannot forget Lady Glanville's 
attention at one melancholy criſis, and 


ſeems to eſteem her. She and my ſiſter 


return to London, with Miſs Perryn, to 
fulfil their promiſe of vificing her Lady- 
ſhip for a few weeks. I know not how 
1 ſhall ſubmit with becoming reſigns: 


tion, to the capital OT vill 


"_ 
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Fe WR every idea I till recur to that 
of Lord Carey's inconſiſtent marriage. 
| | You 
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You muſt make up your mind, my dear 
Stephen, to hear many comments you 
may not approve ; but let them not af. 
fect you. If your uncle has deranged 
his dignity, let it be far beneath your's to 
ſupport his conduct. Where we axe in- 
tereſted, we are apt to ſuppoſe even gene- 
ral converſations to be pointed; an. error 
| truſt you will not fall into; and as you 
are in many inſtagces apt to curb your 
natural warmth, I have few fears on the 
ſubject. From the whole tenour of M 
letter you may think me too ſpeculative, 
but remember I am 1 Has 

66 Sincerely your's, | 
„ CHARLES BOVCHIER.” 
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CHAP: XVII. 


1SS Boucheir was no longer averſe 

from meeting Lord Carey; and 

not being able to prevail on Sybella to 
ſtay longer, ſhe accompanied her and 


Elizabeth to London. Sybella's pre- 
ſence never failed to give delight to her 


parents; : and Lady Glanville received 
the'two friends with apparent kindneſs 
and pleaſure. Elizabeth, on entering 
her bouſc, felt numberleſs painful emo- 
tions, but {trove to check them, in the 
idea of rendering herſelf agreeable to 


Lady Glanville; for amongſt a variety 
of e and ſtrong ſuſcep- 
Re I tibilities, | 
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tibilities, ſne abounded in common- 
ſenſe; and though ſingularly happy in 
thoſe friends Providence had raiſed her, 
ſhe ſeemed to derive comfort from her 
natural claims: on Lady Glanville, who 
now gave her all the conſequence of her 
relation, and treated Miſs Bouchier with 


uncommon diſtinctio . 
| 5 3.1 of ier 


Lucy was not diſpleaſed at the c 

of ſcene, rendered doubly agreeable by 
being ſo near the Perryns. Sybella was 
on the wing to be preſent at the nuptials 
of her friend Maria; but Stephen was 
ſhortly expected to ſue for his uncle's 
conſent, and renew a ſubject to which 
ſhe had not been inattentive. The Per- 
ryns, in order to pave the way for Ste- 
phen's application, determined to pay 
— 44 the 
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the new married couple a bridal viſit; 


Theſe intentions were accordingly an- 
nounced, and received more courteouſly 


than expected. Sybella prepared to feaſt 
on the etonderies of the new made lady; 
dut when the beheld her, her innate 


good nature, and natural affection ſot 
her uncle, witheld every propenſity to 
laughter. The Lady Carey's dreſs and 
acdrels 1 ing 

17 1 Lord Cn; as as it were, 16 
brave all cenſures, and tO receive the 
viſit of his brother's family as ati» 
bute to his dignity, and conceſſion for 
their late conduct. Ms; Perryn really 


loved him, and, on any! terms, WAb 


pleaſed at a reconciliatien; beſides it is 


en of a good mind not to feel an 
| intentional | 
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intentional injury; and the deva 
proved to Lord Carey, by their overtures 
at that juncture, how much they thought 
him at liberty to pleaſe himſelf. My 
Lord did not prove inſenſible to their 
attentions ; indeed, from his behaviour 
they had every reaſon to hope he would 
no longer be averſe from Stephen's mar- 


riage, 


Thus Sybella was in a fair way of 
ſeeing her brother and her friend eſta- 
bliſhed in the conjugal ſtate; and it 
was her own fault, that little proſpect 
appeared of her following their ex- 
ample. A Colonel Medway, of the 
Guards, had long admired her, and his 
father and her's greatly wiſhed the 


union; neither was ſhe averſe from 
Medway's 


- 2 
A 
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a 


Medway's perſon, but his profeſſion was 
to her an inſuperable objection; ſhe de- 
clared ſhe had ſuffered too keenly whilſt 


* 
_ 
. 
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| her brother was in America, ever to 
it marry a ſoldier. 
1 
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CHAP. XVII. +, 14 

NOLONEL Medway viſited atLady 
A Glanville's, and did-not ſcruple to 
declare to Miſs Bouchier and Elizabeth, 
his partiality for their fait friend; ſuch 
were his powers of perſuaſion, that they 
ſoon became intereſted in his cauſe; 
particularly Elizabeth, whoſe kind ſym- 
pathy, and gentle diſpoſition, ſeemed, 
when converſing with her, to win him 
from the uneafineſs occaſioned by Miſs 
Perryn's untoward reſolutions; he was 


under great anxieties too concerning 
his father, who was gone je! his health to 
. 


Elizabeth 
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Elizabeth was ſomewhat ſurpriſed 
when Lady Glanville told her Mr. Med. 
way had been a particular friend of her 
father's, and had not neglected to en- 
quire after the family, when laſt in 

England. * At that time,“ aid h. 
Ladyſhip, I was not qualified to give 


him ſatisfactory anſwers; one is not 


over- ankious, added ſhe, to expoſe 
the mis fortunes of one's family. 
Alas! no; “ returned Elizabeth, ſigh- 


ing deeply, „yet the fight of an old 


friend, might have ſhewn my mother 
the was not quite forgotten; but check- 


ing a ſeeming reproof to her Ladyſbip. 
the continued, then Mr. Medway, 1 


Madam, is not a conſtant reſulent in 


England?“ She was told it was his 


country, and his home; but not approv- 


i. 1144 Ing 
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ing hired cutors, he had accompanied 
his fon in the grand tour, and not vie- 
ing things curſorily, they had been ab- 
fent many years. After his return, Mr. 
Medway paſſed ſome months at a ſeat᷑ in 
Staffordſhire, where he experienced ſo 
ſevere an illneſs that the air of Montpel- 
lier was adviſed, to eradicate the effects 
of it. His ſon was indefatigable itt his 
attendance, and would have accompas 
nied him abroad, but was in daily ex- 
pectation of a ſummons to join the troops 
in America. Circumſtances concurred 
to prevent Mr, Medway's viſiting at Mit 
Perryn's, when Elizabeth was at his 


| houſe, or ſhe certainly would have felt a 
ſatisfaction in being introduced to onꝰ 
who had known her family; and ſhe 


fervently 
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concern on the occaſion. A letter, at 
that 
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fervently wiſhed he might be reſtored to 
his ſon and country in perfect health, -- 


The day Miſs Perryn ſet. fr for De- 


* 
. — 


vonſhire, to join her friend Maria, Cal 


Medway flew to Elizabeth for conſola- 
tion. Lucy began to rally her onthe 
ſfubject ; deglaring it was -high:tune for 
het brother to interfere. Indeed, re- 
plied Elizabeth, the regard I habe for: 
Colonel Medway interferes not with that 
I feel for Mr. Bouchier. I am ſorry for 
the Colonel's ſituation reſpecting Miſs 


Perryn, and could I, by word or deed, 
change her reſolution, I ſhould be truly 


happy; but not feeling equal to the ar- 
duous taſk, I cannot avoid evincing iny 


ho 
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that moment, from Sybella to Lucy, 
ended the converſation. 


To Miſs Boucher. 


ME are making due preparations 
for Maria's approaching nuptials. The 
bridegroom elect arrived laſt night, all 
joy and rapture. I remember you 
thought him too tall when he danced 
with Maria at Carey-manor ; he only ap- 
peared ſo; his perſon, I aifure you, is 


unexceptionable; and what with Maria's 


graceful exactneſs, and Lumley's eaſy: 


lounge, they will be no ill- proportioned 
pair. 


The young ladies in the neighbour- 


hood are all ſuing to be ſecond bride- 


VOL, I 23 NES: (5: maids ; 


122 ELIZABETH PEROY | 


maids 3 ; Miſs Muſgrave,” I believe will 
be choſen to fill the poſt ; ſhe is a pretty, 
melancholy girl, in love, no doubt; but 
we will not ſuffer her to be ſad on the 
happy day. Maria declares Miſs Muſ- 
grave's penſiveneſs is of a very late date, 
and half ſuſpects Lumley as the cauſe. 
Lumley, in whoſe company ſhe has not 
paſſed many hours; what a misfortune 
are ſuch ſuſceptible hearts, ever ready to 


How 


receive the ſoit impreſſion I- 


ſtrangely mine differs! Yes, my dear 


Lucy, I would be wooed, and not un- 
ſought be won.” A male creature mult 
bow to me, and vow to me, many a long 
day, before I believe him; and not till 
I can put implicit faith in all he fays, 
can I be ſenſible to the ſmalleſt partiality 


in his favour. Am I not a prudent 


damſel? 


ene 
hay 
ran 
She 
chil 
her 


poſe 
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damſel? And with ſuch ideas muſt I not 
think it paſſing ſtrange, chat any of my 
ſex ſhould pine and whine for one by 
whom they were never diſtinguiſhed, 
and who poſſibly bows at another's 
ſhrine? Yet this, if Maria judges 
right, is Miſs Muſgrave's caſe, and ſhe 
means to aſk her for her bridemaid. 1 
tell her it will ſeem like exultation, a 


cruelty contrary to her nature. 


See,“ returned ſhe, the differ- 
ence of opinions ! My reaſon is, I would 
have Miſs Muſgrave ſuppoſe me 1gno- 
rant of her predilection for Lumley. 
dhe has been of all my parties from my 
childhood, and were I to omit aſking 
her to my wedding, would inſtantlyſup- 
poſe I gueſſed how her heart was affect- 

"= Wh ed, 
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ed, which. would doubtleſs mortify her 


more than being at the ceremony.“ 1 
liſtened, but could not coincide. I hope 
your viſit to Lady Glanville continues 
as agreeable as when I left you. Pray, 
dear Lucy, have you ſeen my uncle? In 


pity to his delectable bride, keep out of 
his Lordſhip's way; ſome latent ſparks 


of fire may rekindle in his boſom, and 
an old flame renewed, ſtands a greater 
chance of burning clear and bright than 
the little ſmoak and ſmother juſt cre- 


ated, 


Lumley tells me the horſes are ready; 
and I am engaged to take a long ride 
with Sir James. Sir James Lumley is my 
conftant beau; not forty- ſix, with an ele- 


gant perſon and addreſs, who would not 
ms 
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be vain of being diſtinguiſned by him? 
He is not in the army, you know; I wiſh 
none of my acquaintance were, but ſuch 
tbings are, and ſubmiſſion is our common 
lot. A moral reflection is ſo uncommon. 
with me, that I will conclude whilſt I 
have the credit of it. Tell Elizabeth I 
love her, and believe me your's, | 


„ SYBELLA PERRYN.” 


o enn. 


2 - 
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CHAP. RIX. 


«TT THANK Mails Perryn for her 

love,” ſaid Elizabeth, © and I cor- 
cally return it; but I greatly lament ſo 
amiable a creature ſhould have the 
ſmalleſt ſhade in her character. I can- 
not help thinking ſhe 1s partial to the 
Colonel, and greatly tear ſhe will incur 


the cenſure of coquetry, without actually 


| deſerving it.” In ſhort, Elizabeth felt 


more intereſted in the buſineſs than ſhe 


could expreſs ; but it did not prevent 
her partaking of Lucy's diſappointment, 
whoſe meeting with Stephen Perryn was 


unavoidably deferred; ſome _ etiquette 
| in 
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in his new ſtudy detaining him in Scot- 
land ſome weeks longer. He wrote» 
however, to his uncle, wiſhing him happy 
in his conjugal ſtate, and aſking his con- 


ſent to follow ſo good an example. 


Lucy ſometimes met Lord Carey in 
mixed parties, and ſhared alike his ge- 
neral attentions. He appeared more 
melancholy than formerly, and could 
not fail to be mortified by the conſtant 


vulgarities of his lady. In her own 


ſphere ſhe might have remained an uſe- 


ful member of ſociety, but, exalted above 
herfelf, ſhe was often, like Phaeton, in 
danger of falling beneath the notice of 
even common mortals. Contempt ſe- 
cured her from the ſhafts of ſatire ; with 


undaunted courage ſhe braved all re- 
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proof, and looked as much as to ſay, 
*« Blame not me, but my Lord.” 


Dr. and Mrs. Linley, but moſt of 
all Charles Bouchier, reminded Lucy 
and Elizabeth of the long time they had 


been abſent; Lady Glanville would hard- 
ly hear of their departure, and taking 
Elizabeth aſide, inſiſted on her thinking 


her houſe her home. Elizabeth was 


ſomewhat embarraſſed, but with an ad- 
dreſs quite her own, painted her obliga- 


tions to remain with the Bouchiers; ad- 
ding, her Ladyſhip's friendſhip in all 


ſituations, would animate her pleaſures, 


and leſſen every care. Lady Glanville 


was ſatisfied, and made Miſs Bouchier 


and Elizabeth many valuable preſents. 


Colonel 
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Colonel Medway ſincerely regretted 
their departure. They ſtood next in his 
eſteem to Sybella Perryn, whoſe return. 
ſeemed uncertain. The Colonel was in- 
timately acquainted with Mr. Lumley, 
and correſponded with him. In ſhort, 
a {cries of letters paſſed amongſt all the 
parties already deſcribed, which may 
ſerve to ſhew them, in their ſeveral ſitu- 
ations, more forcibly than by narrative. 
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CHAP. IX 


Stephen Perryn 10 Charles Bouchier. 
« CAN eaſily believe the return of 

- your ſiſter and Miſs Percy has 
reſtored your ſociety to its wanted ani- 
mation. I do not fee why you ſhould 
be diſpleaſed at the notice Lady Glan- 
ville deigns to take of her, fair couſin. 
Will you never diſpoſſeſs yourſelf of 
thoſe obſolete notions, that true merit 
ſhould be the ſole magnet for eſteem ? 
I agree with you, that had Lady Glan- 
ville found Miſs Percy in the dependent 
ſtate ſhe imagined her to be, ſhe would 
juſt have faid, © You are a very diſcreet 


- young 


all 
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young woman; continue prudently to 
catch the ſmile, and dread the frown of 
all who favour you, and you are ſure of 
bread ;? and in giving ſuch whole- 
ſome advice, her Ladyſhip would have 
thought ſhe gave ſufficient; but finding 
Elizabeth careſſed, adored, and not need - 
ing her protection, ſhe is laviſh of affec- 
tion, and in all probability will give ſub-- 
ſtantial proofs of it; and what ſignifies 
to Mifs Percy, whether ſhe derives an 
advantage from real or forced ſenti- 


ment. 


Veſterday's poſt brought a letter 
from Lord Carey, graciouſly aſſentingto 
my wiſhes, and equivocally wiſhing me. 
all the happineſs he feels. The poor 
man is in the right to make the beſt of 
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his fate; for my part I condemn him 
not for following his inclinations, and 
that I am an individual not wholly un- 
concerned in his procedure, you will not 
ſcruple to allow. 


My ſiſter tells me Maria Digby is 
on the point of marriage with Frank 
Lumley. His preference to her, at 
Carey-manor was obvious; for both 
their ſakes I am glad it is brought to fo 
ſpeedy a concluſion ; on his fide, that 
he has made ſo prudent a choice (for 
Lumley's failing 1s being a dupe to wo- 
men) on her's, that ſhe will be the wife 
of a young fellow with one. of the beſt 
hearts in the world. 


e It was a fortunate ſtroke that jilt, Miſs: 
Drummond, did not draw him in to 
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marry her. His father got an inſight, 
and penetrated too deeply into the lady's 


ſcheme for her purpoſe, ſo ſhe decamp- 
ed, but not time enough. to ſave her 


credit. Lumley was well nigh fick of 
reſcuing virtue 1n. diſtreſs ; (you have 
heard the ſtory in town) yet ſuch is his. 
tenderneſs for the ſex, that I verily be- 
lieve he-would turn knight-errand again. 
on a like occaſion, 


« When the heart overflows with the 
milk of human kindneſs, it is right to 
diſpenſe it among the hundred, though. 
ninety-nine may have no right to a por- 
tion. This doctrine, I know, ſuits you. 
You have ſaid the fear of being impoſed 
on was the excuſe of the niggard; yet 
you ſtand in no need of charity to veil 
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your fins, I think from Lumley's fail- 
ings, I have ſkipped to your perfections, 
which theme will doubtleſs leave you in 
a pleaſant temperament of mind, ſo 

adieu. | 
© STEPHEN PERR TYR.“ 


Miſs Perryn to Miſs Percy. 


HAVE ſcribbled ſo much of 
late to my dear Lucy, that J feel in- | 
clined to ingratiate myſelf with a new 
correſpondent to give her a reſpite ; be- 
ſides I think I am equally indebted to 
you both, for ſeveral inuendoes, -con- 


cerning a certain perſon. So you really 

felt him an deſeſpoir? A true ſoldier, 3 

my dear Elizabeth, is ſo much a ſlave to 

his country, that, independent of it, fe | 
| ſubjects 
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ſubjects can long affect him. A man 
thirſting after fame, muſt be inſenſible to 
the little ambitions of domeſtic life. In 
ſhort, I would ſhun a ſoldier for a huſ- 
band, as I would any man with a prior 
and unconquerable attachment; and I 
have other reaſons ; l grieve for my 
loyal countrymen, who are daily ſlain, 
with unfeigned ſorrow, for one as much 
as another; them ſurely war and the 
rumours of war, are ſufficiently horrible 
without engaging in an union that would 


render every terror tenfold. 


« But of terrors no more. Let me 
inf&@m you, that on Tueſday, a formi- 


dable old gentleman, in a long gown, 


but I do not ſay he was a conjuror, 
transformed Maria Digby into Mrs 
& Lumley. | 

» þ 
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Lumley. By the bye, this changing 8 
the name is an awkward circumſtance; I \ 
think I could not endure to be clumſily q 
ycleped, yet, famous as J am for raifing 2 
objections, I ſhould fear a laugh againſt: fi 
me for refuſing a man becauſe his name { 
broke my teeth to utter; or one whoſe h 
name ſlipt off the tongue without con- ſi 
veying one idea of the poſſeffor's conſe. a 
quence. — With all theſe digreſſions I u 
ſhall never get through the hiſtory of t 
the wedding, which, though not marvel. f 


lous, may be intereſting. q 


© The ceremony was performed at 
ten o'clock, in the village church, byghe. 
Reverend Dr. Newton, in the preſence. 


of Maria's parents, Sir James Lumley, 
Miſs Muſgrave, and myſelf. Miſs Muſ- 
grave- 
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grave very inconveniently fainted away. 
Maria looked ſelf- accuſed; and when 
ſhe recovered, we all aſſiſted the fooliſh 
girl to complain of a violent pain in her 
tide ; though it was evident, an idea that 
ſhe was in love with Lumley had made 
her believe a fainting fit was indiſpen- 
ſible, when he was uniting himſelf to 
another. You know I am not apt to be 
uncharitable, but in Miſs Muſgrave 
there is ſuch a mixture of folly and af- 
fectation, it is impoſſible to conſtrue her 
actions amiably. 


On our return from church we 
paſſed the day much in the uſual ſtile, 
till after dinner, when we dreſſed for a 
ball, given to the neighbourhood. The 


bride and bridegroom looked divinely, 
| the 
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the whole aſſembly brilliant; in fine, the 
day began with a ſerious dance to the 
tune of matrimony, and ended with a 
comic one to the tune of the Cafliny, in 
which eleven more couples than one 


were indefatigably engaged. 


« You ſee Maria did not run off with 
her huſband the moment tlie knot was 
tied, but celebrates the wedding in a 
good old-faſhioned ſtile, at the manſion 
of her anceſtors. A week is to be paſſed 
here moſt joyouſly ; the rich entertained, 
and the poor amply relieved; after that 


we are to remove the ſcene to Lumley's 


eſtate in Cornwall. 


& ] know not how I ſhall ſettle it at 


home to be fo long abſent; but I do 


' 


not 


— 
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not believe Mrs. Lumley will diſpenſe 
with my company till our friend Lucy 
particularly demands it. My kindeſt 


remembrance to all your party. 


«SyBELLA PERRYN,” 


, 


Colonel Medway to Mr. Lumley. 


e MAY happineſs and you, my 
friend, go hand in hand! May the ec- 
ſtacies of a delighted imagination be re- 
alized in the minuteſt point Such are 
the effuſions of my heart on your mar- 
riage ; and ſuch, I believe, will be your 
lot, from the very amiable character I 
hear of your bride. I find ſhe had juſt 


taken her leave of Miſs Perryn, when 1 
arrived in London, by which means 1 
| miſled 
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miſſed that opportunity of being intro- 
duced to her; a pleaſure I ſhall now be 
doubly intereſted in attaining. 


« I ſhould be very happy to follow 
your example, in commencing Benedict, 
but ſuch is the perverſeneſs of my fate, 
that the profeſſion I hoped would render 
me more deſerving, obſtructs my deareſt 
views. Pray, dear Lumley, when you 
andyour wife, and the charming Sybella, 
are in ſocial chat, each harmonized by 
ſmiling felicity, throw in a good word 
for the army, 


Were I to renounce a military life, 
I have dared to hope Miſs Perryn would 


repay me for the facrifice ; and at times 
the conflict diſtreſſes me. I love her, 
| 4 
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yet I love my country; can I leave the 
latter object of my regard to ſtruggle 
with her combined enemies, and attach 
myſelf wholly to the former, who 1s free 
from oppreſſion and care? No! I ne- 
ver can call Sybella mine upon her own 
conditions; not, at leaſt, till the peace- 
ful olive-branch overſpreads the land, 
and, flouriſhing, denotes my country's 
welfare. What joy it would be to do 
away all ſcruples, and, if I win the lau- 
rels ſoldiers hope for, have her fair 
hand to bind them on my brow. 


J am to paſs this evening at Lady 
Glanville's. When Miſs Bouchier and 
Miſs Percy were there, her houſe had 
wonderful attractions; and ſince that 
her Ladyſhip actually looks on me 


as » 
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as a neceſſary appendage to her card- 
table. Miſs Boucheir is very amiable, 
and her beauty has made ſome noiſe; 
but Elizabeth Percy's unobtruſiye love- 
lineſs, and uncommon ſweetneſs of diſ- 
poſition, intereſted me beyond expreſ- 
ſion. I can only account for it by the 
attention ſhe granted me on the ſubject 
neareſt my heart. Miſs Perryn,” ſhe 
would ſay, has a ſuperior underſtand- 


ing, and excellent heart; the ſprightli- 


neſs of her diſpoſition may lead her to 
aſſume a waywardneſs, but, truſt me, 
ſhe is a ſtranger to every blameable ſen- 


timent, and will make you happy. — 


How ſoothing was ſuch language! and 
what right had I to Miſs Percy's ſym- 
pathy ? but it is her nature to obey 
every gentle impulſe. May ſhe be happy 


as 


as 
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as ſhe deſerves; yet I find, young as ſhe 


is, ſhe has borne many ſorrows. 


cc J have the pleaſure to tell you my 


father's health is nearly reſtored, which 


removes my anxieties on his account, 


and animates me with the hope of ſeeing 


him. A kinder parent never exiſted, 
or a better man. He will be pleaſed to 
find he can be introduced to Miſs Per- 
cy, whoſe family 1 have heard him men- 
tion with ſome emotion. Beg the ladies 


to accept my very beſt reſpects, and be- 


lieve me 
Ever your's, 


«© AUGUSTUS MErpway.” 


Miſs 
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15 th 

Miſs Perryn to Mi,, Percy. | he 

to 

„WE left Digby-houſe on the u 

day appointed ; the gloomineſs of the m 
weather rendered our Journey rather un- he 
comfortable; for, though the latter end to 
of June, we have ſcarcely yet been ani- [m 
mated by the effulgent beams of ſum- b 
mer. The ringers in every town ſtrove ac 
to chear us with the loudeſt peals, and u 
Lumley ſo well ſatisfied them, that they p 
would gladly have ſhowered bleſſings ſe 
on che new married pair, with each pull a 
of the ropes. | | { 
p 
„Lumley ſcems the happieſt mortal t 
imaginable, ſo replete with life and t 
calety, that I ſometimes remind him of h 


the 
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che grave character, as a married man, 
he ought to aſſume: but I am grieved 
to obſerve Maria's ſpirits are not in 
union with his; the reaſon, for the life of 
me, I cannot gueſs; to the parting from 
her parents, ſome tears were juſt tributes 
to their tenderneſs, of which a filial re- 
membrance ſhould doubtleſs remain, 
but not ſo as to ſadden the hours an 
adoring huſband, the man of her choice, 
unremittingly endeavours to render hap- 
py. To me it is a ſerious affliction, to 
ſee her natural gaity deprefled ; but if I. 
aſk the cauſe, ſhe anſwers ſhortly, ob- | | 
ſervation pains her, and ſhe cannot ſup- 
preſs her feelings. To Lumley ſhe ra- 
ther wears the face of happineſs ; and 
though ſhe is no adept in diſſimulation, 
he is hitherto deceived. Much as I love 
vol. 1, * Maria 


2* 2 
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Maria I cannot help blaming her. Has 


ſhe any ſorrow on her heart, why not 
unfold it to him who ought to ſhare her 
every thought? After all I will anſwer 
for it, ſhe has only imbibed Fore whim- 
ſical idea, which, on being knoun, 
would diſperſe 1 in a c 


* Sir James Lumley ſet off for Berk- 


ſhire, when we came hither his fon 
and daughter are to viſit him in Auguſt, 
and he kindly aſked me to be of the 
party; but I rather think I ſhall be 


otherwiſe engaged. 


“Perhaps you expect a pictureſque 
deſcriptionof Sunning-hill; Lumley has 
purchaſed this retreat ſince he came ot 
| N FA 


age 
me 


WI 
{t1 
ic 
tr, 
el 
ti 


ELIZABETH PERCY, 147 


age, and both the ſituation and i e 
ments credit his taſte. 


« Sturdy oaks, towering poplars, and 
| willows, drooping over the cleareſt 
ſtreams, moſt luxuriantly enrich a land- 
ſcape, your pencil might elegantly pour- 
tray, but for me, I have neither {kill 
enough at my pen or pencil, to do juf- 


tice to the ſcene. 


«* To-morrow we are to appear at 
church, after which I will tell you what 
fort of neighbours Maria is likely to 
have, Whilt I write to you Lucy 
equally ſhares my thoughts, ſo it mat- 
ters not which I addreſs; I love you 
both, a truth, my dear Elizabeth, 1 
| H'2 will 
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will inſtantly - atteſt, by ſigning my 
name, | ; | | | 
«© SYBELLA PERRYN.” 


Mr. Lumley to Colonel Medway. 


* THE good wiſhes of a friend 


are at all times acceptable. Your's, dear 


Medway, are particularly grateful to my 


heart, and would have been ſtill more fo 


had you perſonally beſtowed them. 


The queen of your defires, I have 
the pleaſure to inform you, is well and 
happy, if one may credit the gay he- 
ralds of content, which deck her coun- 
tenance; but, perverſe as ſhe is, ſhe 
will not yield a jot of her opinion re- 

ſpecting 


leu of an ardent love. 
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ſpecting the army. I tell her, as ſtrata- 
gems are held lawful in love and war, I 
will perſuade you to deceive her into a 
belief that you have given up arms, and 
not change the idea till ſhe is unalterably 


your's. 


Colonel Medway will never practiſe 
ſuch arts, at the inſtigation of any per- 
ſon ; arts that might ſecure my hand, 
but totally eſtrange my heart.“ 


“Then why, Sybella, do you tanta- 
lize my friend, whom you acknowledge 
to eſteem ? If you mean, by delaying, 
to give his happineſs a greater zeſt, you 
may, as many of your ſex have done, 
counteract your aim, creating diſguſt, in 
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« Very fine, Mr. Lumley. Is it thus 


I am to be lectured ? You are a perfect 


Iſraelite, not to let a poor woman have 
a will of her own. I do not mean to 
coquet with Colonel Medway, but my 
conduct reſults from a determined reſo- 
lution never to marry a foldier. My 


reaſons you have many times heard.” 


„Thus, my friend, I give you our 
converſation verbatim, leaving you to 


make what comments you pleaſe. 


We ſhall remain at Sunning-hill 


three weeks longer. Since I have been 


ſo unſucceſsful, come and plead for your- 


ſelf. You ſhall be witneſs to the domeſtic 
charms of my dear Maria, whoſe incli- 


nations are hoſpitable as my own. Re- 


fiſt 
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fiſt not our united wiſhes to ſee you. 


= - 


By agreeably ſurpriſing Sybella, you may 


ſpring a mine of unexpected happinels. 


« Your's ever, 


% Fxaxcis LUMLEY.” 


H4 CHAP. 
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MAN XXL 


OLONEL Medway very ſhortly 

obeyed the friendly ſummons. His 
appearance greatly ſurpriſed Miſs Per- 
ryn in his viſit. to Sunning-hill. She 
felt a compliment to herſelf, which both 
pleaſed and pained her. The latter, be- 
cauſe an adopted opinion witheld her 
from returning the atten tion as her heart 
dictated. She was chagrined too Colo- 
nel Medway ſhould ſee her friend to a 
diſadvantage, for Mrs. Lumley really 
ſeemed to ſuffer accutely from ſome hid- 
den grief. Her huſband began to per- 
ceive the change, and though ſhe feign- 


ed 
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ed indiſpoſition, to ſilence enquiries, he 
law through the veil. In ſhort, the 
ſcene was nearly reverſed from joy to 
utter diſquietude, when a letter, from 
Elizabeth to Sybella, ſolved the myſ- 


tery. 


« WELL might Mrs. Lumley 
be deprefled ; and happy am I that it is 
in my power to relieve her mind. You 
may remember, whilſt at Lady Glan- 
ville's, Miſs Bouchier's woman diſo- 
bliged her; and her place was ſupplied 
by a young perſon of her milliner's re- 
commendation. This morning, whilſt 
Whitmore was dreſſing Lucy, we talked 
of writing to you, and chatted in ob- 
ſcure terms on the ſurpriſing change in 
your friend. I obſerved Whitmore turn 

H 5 pale 
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pale, and tremble ſo violently that ſhe 
could ſcarcely hold a pin. I aſked her 
if ſhe was ill? * No ; faid ſhe, 1 
am not ill, nor have I injured the lady; 
but I very well know who has.” [I 
begged her to explain herſelf, and ſhe 


began as follows : 


* Mifs Drummond and I were ſchool- 
fellows. A rich, old uncle thought fit 
to give me an education, but has ſince 
married his houſekeeper, and deſerted 
me. About the time he began to neg- 
lect me, Mr. Drummond died, and ſoon 
after his wife, ſo that their daughter 

and I were juſt in fimilar ſituations, 

pennyleſs; without any ſubſiſtence but 
ſuch as we could earn ; and being 
brought 


fe 
8 
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brought up with ſome expectation, we 
had only received the ornamental, with- 
out the uſeful part of education. 


«© Marianne had beauty, I had none- 
She purſued a path I had no temptation 
to tread, and I truſt had 1 been en- 
dowed like her, my inclinations would 
have differed. Such has been her life 
that 1 bluſh to ſay I have correſponded 
with her; though if good ſhould come 
out of evil, I ſhall be reconciled to hav- 
ing felt the remains of a childith triend- 
ſhip, and ſuffered her to write to me,” 


' 7 
4 


„ Saying ſo, Whitmore .- produced: 
Miſs Drummond's laſt letter, which 
letter proves of ſuch conſequence that L 
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tranſmit it, without delay, to Sunning- 


hill, where I truſt it will apply ſpecific 
balſam to the wounded peace of your dear 


Maria; who, I truſt, will take warning 


by this affair, not to admit, a ſecond 


time, jealouſy, and all its train of evils, 
to corrode her breaſt. May this trifling 
interruption endear her felicity, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Lumley long remain patterns 
of conjugal love. | 


« T will only add, I think your cor- 
reſpondence both a pleaſure and im- 
provement ; I am daily grateful for hav- 
ing ſuch examples as your's and Miſs 
Bouchier's. Through the ammble Charles 


they were preſented to my view; I can- 


not better merit his partiality than by 
copying 


nol 


tim 
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copying the virtues I admire. This is 
not compliment, but the unaffected ſen- 


timents of 


* Your obliged, 


« ELIZABETH PERCY.” 


Miſs Drummond to Sally Whitmore, 
ſencloed in the preceding.) 3 
« And ſhall Semanthe triumph in my ſpoils.” 


NO, Whitmore, it muſt net 
be; I have hit on a ſcheme to fruſtrate 
Lumley's preſent happineſs. Such a 
letter have I written to the bride, as I 
truſt will prove an unfailing opiate, to 
lull aſleep. her conjugal tenderneſs, and 

overſpread 
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overſpread her countenance with all the 
obvious gloom of ſecret grief. Behold, 
Sally, the tale, I anonymouſly conveyed, 
to this invader of my rights, 


A true friend to Mrs. Lumley takes. 
this method to inform her ſhe is an in- 
jured bride, leaſt by remaining in a ſtate 
of ignorance, ſhe may miſs an opportu- 


nity of reclaiming the moſt libertine of 


men. The mournful plaints of deluded 
Innocence riſe in judgment againſt the 


ſpecious deceiver, and render him every 
way unworthy. the confidence you have 
been pleaſed to repoſe in him. 


Marianne Drummond was the pride 
of her parents, the delight of all who 
knew her; but her parents died, and 
though 
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though they had ſupported her in afflu- 
ence, could only leave her indigence 
and the world to combat with. Could 
youth and innocence be encompaſſed by 
more powerful adverſaries? Behold her 
on the point of being facrificed at the 
ſhrine of guilt, by a female fiend of the 
age! Further, behold the artful Lum- 
. ley vow to reſcue her from ſcenes ſo 


dreadful to her nature, and cruelly en- 


ſnare the poor deluded into that bottom- 
leſs gulph ſhe thought ſhe had eſcaped. 
Marianne's eyes ſoon opened to the 
wrongs ſhe had received. She demanded 
juſtice, but the boon was craved in vain. 
On which ſhe vowed to live. no longer 
in the violation of the laws of Heaven, 


and flew from Lumley as her greateſt 


foe. 
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„What is become of the wretched 


victim is not known; nor will J aggra- 


vate your huſband's guilt by ſuppoſitions 


of the miſery he has tacked to her 


wretched exiſtence. In thus dragging 
away her load of life, Marianne is to be 
pitied; but your ſituation, ſaving the 
conſcious innocence you are bleſſed 
with, is ſtill more to be commiſerated. 
Imean in being united to fo vile a man. 
Depend on it he is at this time under the 


influence of a like connexion. I have 


authority for what 1 ſay; yet I fear at- 
tempting to bring his black deeds to 


light would be a needleſs exertion, as he 
is too much paſt a ſenſe of ſhame to 


confeſs or renounce his crime. 


© Some 
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Some time hence you poſſibly may 


know more of me; but at preſent I ſhall 
only conclude myſelf, 


« Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


„% AXONYMOUS,” 


„ Well, Sally, how think you this 


compoſition will operate? No neceſſity, 
you know, to mention how I weeped 
and wailed to induce him to take me 
from a certain ſituation, when I was by 
no means affected; neither did it anſwer 
my purpoſe to add that the Puritnnical 
wretch treated me as a ſiſter. Never 
ſhall I forget his curious harangue the 


laſt morning I ſaw him, 


(0 My 
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* My dear Miſs Drummond, I have 
been wiſhing to place you in a ſituation, 
ſuch as your own juſt ideas would deem 
eligible;” here he pauſed, now, thought 
I, my gentleman is coming to the 
point; my arts of modeſty, and feminine 
reſerve, put on as I would a gown or a 
cap, have become me ſo well, that the 
conqueſt is ſecured; ſo was I buoyed 
up; when lo, he thus proceeded. © A 
very. good, old lady, a great aunt of 
mine,” now what on earth could I ſup- 
poſe the dowager had to do in the buſi- 
neſs, but die and leave us a fortune? No, 
no; ſhe was to be a principal actreſs in the 
drama. Her eye · ſight began to fail her, 
as was the misfortune of her family, 
when they counted, like herſelf, good 
ſeventy-two; and ſhe wanted a young 
perſon 


u 
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perſon to pore over her pious folios, and 
read the news for recreation, while ſhe 

mumbled her breakfaſt. In ſhort, my 
| faculties were to be devoted to ſupply 
the deficiency of her's; and for being 
in every reſpect the ſport of her humours, 
I might, whilſt ſhe lived, be reward e 
with a falary inſufficient to pay my 
hair-dreſſer, and come in at her de- 
miſe, for ſome of her fiery crimſon da- 
maſks, or tawdry brocades! Rather 
would I be a toad the harrow cruſhes, 
for there would be an end of me; but 
in accepting the employment deſigned 
me by my gallant lover, I doomed my- 
ſelf to a whole life of bondage. Was it 
in nature not to be in a paſſion? My 
rage was poſitively ſuch, that I believe I 
frightened 
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frightened the inſolent author of it, who 
turned on his heel and left me. 


„The next morning who ſhould be 
announced, but Sir James Lumley E. 
He was come, he ſaid, „to adviſe with 
with me as a friend. My connexion 


with his ſon, from whom he had heard 


particulars, however innocent it might 
in reality be, had an ill appearance in the 
eye of the world. 


46 declare, Sally, J thought the fa- 
cher, notwithſtanding his long-winded 
ſpeech, as agreeable as the ſon, and it 
was not improbable that he might be 


more generous ; with this notion I be- 


gan to play off a few graces, but they 


paſſed 
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paſſed unheeded by the Baronet, who 
continued talking of my imprudence, in 
being dependent on a young man. To 
be brief, he gave me a twenty pound 
note, and begged I would never ſee his 
ſon again. Indeed, from my behaviour 
the. preceding day, he was pleaſed to 
"i F rank had renounced me. 


— 
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« I was completely mortified, that 
the ridiculous boy ſhould go, with his 
finger in his eye, to his father, and ſend 
him to inſult me. However I had no 
alternative but ſubmitting to their deter- 
minations ; but I have followed Lum- 
ley in all his movements. I am not 
three miles from him at this time; when 
I think he is ſufficiently tired of his 
wife's gloomineſs, 1 ſhall careflly fall in 

in 
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in his way ; and I am greatly decerved 


the event is not to my wiſhes, 


„ Thus have I unveiled to you my 
preſent ideas, and ſhall be happy to hear 
from you, eſpecially if you enter with 
ſpirit into my proceedings; but a fe- 
date, ſober mortal, like you, I fear, has 


little genius to admire the juſt ſtrokes I 


would level at uſurped happineſs. Do 


you know, Sally, humility is your bane? 


I do not tell you you are handſome, but 
your perſon is not deſpicable, and 
might place you in a better ſphere than 
that of an Abigail. Were we together, 
I ſhould not deſpair of converting you 
to my opinion, for 1 verily believe you 


love me againſt your reaſon. 


c Adieu! 


whic! 


Ing v 
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„Adieu! Burn this, leaſt you 
ſhould drop it; and the contents, ] am 
apt to ſuppoſe, would neither credit you, 
or, | | 82 

© MARIANNE DRUMMOND.” 


15 Miſs Perryn to Miſs Percy. 


OUR packet, my dear Eliza- 
beth, has wholly diſperſed the miſt that 
prevailed at Sunning-hill. The hour 
before it arrived, Lumley ſurpriſed his 
wife in one of thoſe fits of weeping 
ſhe has of late indulged in, to vary her 
employments. So ſad an appearance 
occaſioned the tendereſt interrogations, 
which encreaſed Maria's affliction, hav- 


ing wiſely reſolved to conceal the ſub- 
ject, 


168 ELIZABETH PERcx. 


ject, and withold any anſwer that might 
lead to an explanation. Lumley was 
ſhocked at her reſerve. I, you know, 
had long been pained by it; neither 
ſoothings or reproaches could induee her 


to confide in me. 


ce We were fitting like three very un- 
eaſy beings when your letter arrived. 
Whilſt reading the vile encloſure, how 
my blood ebbed and flowed! now man- 
tled in my face with indignation, then 
collected about my heart, almoſt to ſuf- 
focation ; but when I communicated 
the contents, Lumley's expreſſive coun- 
tenance flaſhed anger and aſtoniſhment ; 
and Maria, trembling, though joyfully, 
declared her grief was explained, and 
5 done 


don 


NCA 


ELIZABETH PERCY. 16g 


done away; the ſudden tide of pleaſure 
nearly overpowered her. 


« Lumley affectionately calmed her 
emotions, but when ſhe quite recovered 
reproved her want of confidence. If,” 
faid ſhe, © you are angry, I am ſtill 
wretched ; I only feared a prior engage- 
ment claimed your heart, though I be- 
lieved you were now devoted to me; 
and far from crediting the horrid ca- 
lumny, I merely believed it the malice of 
diſappointed love.” 


« To be brief, Maria, with her abs! 
and ohs | her beliefs, her fears, conceſ- 
fions, and repentance, reinſtated herſelf 
and Lumley in all poſſible felicity ;. and 


in that ſtate may they long remain, 
VOL, I. I without 
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4 
without any further interludes of 1 un. 


pleaſant a nature. 


J am to ſay many handſome things 
to you, for the friendly intereſt you have 
in the buſineſs, and ſhall not fail to carry 
Sally Whitmore a grateful token of Mr: 
and Mrs. Lumley” 8 favour. They beg 
ſhe will not relinquiſh het correſpond- 
ence with Miſs Drummond, as a know- 
ledge of her proceedings may not be 
amis, We intend to diſcover her re- 
treat, which ſhe ſays is ſo near. It 
would be impoſſible to be inattentive to 


ſo intereſting a neighbour. 


„Lumley and Maria go into Berk- 
ſhire about ten days hence; at the ſame 
time I go to London, where I hope to 

find 
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find my brother, Bleſs tue! who do 
you think is juſt arrived ? Even Colonel 
Medway. I am ſurpriſed, and mult 


conclude. 
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„STELLA PERR XR.“ 


From the ſam io the Rc 


„HAVING pondered on the 
abrupt concluſion of my laſt; and think. 
Ing 1t may occaſion ſtrange conſtructions, 


I am determined to write you 2 long | 


methodical letter, with. as müch com- 


poſure as if no addition to our party had 


animated the ſcene. You know I never 
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deny Colonel Medway's merits as a 


friend and companion, though further 
the deponent faith not. | 

« Yeſterday Lumley drove Maria in 
his phaeton, and Colonel Medway and! 
accompanied them on horſeback; a 
violent ſtorm came on ſuddenly, and we, 
in the equeſtrian ſtile, galloped on for 
ſhelter. We got admittance at a neigh- 
bouring farm-houſe, where a lady came 
out of the parlour, and with the moſt 
winning addreſs, begged we would walk 
in. Not many minutes after, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lumley diove up. The lacy 
changed colour as ſhe viewed them, up- 
on which it ſtruck me that the mult be 


Miſs Drummond. An elegant woman, 


lodging at Farmer Davenant' 8, ſeemed 
an 
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an exotic to the ſoil. In ſhort, was 
enough to raiſe ſuſpicions; and the en- 
trance of Lumley confirmed them. 


« Your ſervant, Miſs Drummond,” 
faid he, © I am not ſorry to ſee you. 


2 


She interrupted him with the utmoſt ef. 


frontery. « If you are not forry, you 


may be aſhamed, Sir, after the iryuries- 


you have done me.” 8 


, 


We will not determine at preſent, - 


which is the injured perſon, you or I; 
for I will not detain my amiable wife in 
the company of ſo abandoned a woman ; 
but I muſt explain myſelf, and repear, 
1 am glad to fee you, becauſe it gives 
me an opportunity of informing you, 

* felicity has too firm a baſis to be 


I 3 | ſhaken 
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ſhaken by the futile attempts of malice.” 
So ſaying, (and conſcious reCtityde gave 


him new dignity) he led his wife out of 


the room; who trembled like an aſpin- 
leaf, for really her late diſquietudes 


have in ſore r weakened her ſpi- 
tits. 


«© Medway was ſurpriſed, at the ſcene; 
and, on being told the particulars; exe - 
crated Miſs Drummond's proceedings. 
She is certainly a beautiful creature; nor 
.can I wonder at the men being ſo often 
duped, whilſt ſuch Circes ad their 
Arts. 


© Company is expected to dinner; 
and I will tell you what ſort of beings 
they are. Mr. and Mrs, Tracy are a 


middle; 
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middle-aged couple, with a ſon and two 


daughters; the huſband and wite are 
perpetually bickering, from extreme 
tenderneſs ; and the · children, ignorant 
of all that paſſes, or ever did paſs, on 


any {pot but that of their birth; notabi- 


lity inculcated in the minds of the girls, 
as a cardinal virtue; and the cultiva- 
tion of land, the furtheſt extent of the 
young man's knowledge. Mr. Tracy 


recommends, his ſon as an example to 


his neighbours far managing acres ; and 
Mrs. Tracy declares exultingly, her 
daughters know Glaſſe's Cookery by 


heart; and, young as they are, are qua - 


lified to manage a houſe and family. 


« Mrs. Tracy ſometimes. points her 
comments on -notability at our friend 
14 Maria; 


9 
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Maria; thinking it her duty to inform the 
inexperienced ; and Maria complaiſantly 
appears to thirſt for knowledge, where, 
in fact, ſhe is a competent judge, in or- 
der to give the lady an opportunity of 


mounting her hobby. How true it is, 
that our beſt qualifications ſometimes 


degenerate into foibles! and, what is 
worſe, where moſt we err, we leaſt ſu - 
ſpect the error. Now I think of it, that 
is certainly my caſe, as well as my 
. neighbour's ; therefore do, my dear 

Elizabeth, take upon you the friendly 
office of exhibiting my prevailing foible ; 
and let it be ſo clearly ſhewn, that thoſe 


who run may read. 


« ] ſaid 1 would deſcribe the gueſts 


e but, on reflection, they arc 
merely 
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merely thoſe very good ſort of people 
which ſpeaks them valuable in domeſtic 
life, but convey ſo humble an idea, 
when we come to deſcription, that you 
will be perfectly contented to leave Sir 
Harry and Lady Simpſon to the com- 
mendable practice of hoſpitality, in all 
its branches; Squire Morley to the joys 
of the chace; and Mrs. Oldworth to 
diſpenſe books of devotion, writing 
within the cover, The gift ef the piou 
Mrs. Ann Oldworth ; a lady abounding 
more in faith than works; but, © verily 
ſhe may have her reward.” 


I ſhalt juſt have time to hear from 
you once more before I leave this. Be 
heye me, | 


% Unfeignedly your's, 


_-*SYBELLA PERRYN,*” 


We -- 
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h 1 The Arfwer.. 


: « HALF jeſting, half ſerious, 


you deſire io know the foible by which 


your; character is marked. You muſt 
firſt give me your word and honour that 
you will indeed correct it ; and, on re- 
celying fuck ſecurity, I will immediately 
deleribe the mighty blemiſh, not only 


Lo legibly. that thoſe who run, but thoſe 


-who-gallop, may read. I can only com- 
pare it to a flip of the bruſh, in a beauti- 
ful portrait, which, the moſt heighthened 


colouring eannot obſcure. Ves, my 
dear Sy bella, my deſcription ſhall be ſo 


pointed, that thoſe of your acquaintance 
who imagine you faultleſs, (and ſome 
ES | | there 
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there are ſo partial) on being conſulted, 
ſhall find themſelves deceived. But 
poſſibly you rather wiſh your friends to 
think you all you ought to be, than 
what you really are; ſomething pleaſant 
in that, no doubt; yet ſelf. condemna- 
tion ſhews the goodneſs of the heart; 
and, in the end, you may be better loved 
than ever. Miſs Boucheir and I, in 
uniſon, declate, by renouncing your er- 
ror, you will greatly encreaſe the affec- 
tion we bear you. I truſt this frankneſs 
will not offend you, and wall drop the 
ſubject till you are pleaſed to renew it. 


Whitmore is quite endeared to us, by 
having been inſtrumental 1n reſtoring 
peace at Sunning-hill. She has not, 
from the policy you adviſed, forbidden 


— 


. Mi 
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there are fo partial) on being conſulted, 
Wall find themſelves deceived. But 
poſſibly you rather wiſh your friends to 
think you all you ought to be, than 
what you really are; ſomething pleaſant 
in that, no doubt; yet ſelf-condemna- 
tion ſhews the goodneſs of the heart; 
and, in the end, you may be better loved 
than ever. Miſs Boucheir and I, in 
uniſon, declare, by renouncing your er- 
ror, you will greatly encreaſe the affec- 
tion we bear you. I truſt this frankneſs 
will not offend you, and will drop the 
ſubject till you are pleaſed to renew it. 


Wbitmore is quite endeared to us, by 
having been inſtrumental in reſtoring 
peace at Sunning-hill. She has not, 
from che policy you adviſed, forbidden 
| 16 Miſs _. . 
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Miſs Drummond's correſpondence z or, 


by uſeleſs remonſtrances, baniſhed het 
confidence. I think we may reſt aſſured 
the lady is tired of ſcheming againſt Mr. 


the chamomile, the more it is trodden 
on, the more it thrives. | 


We begin to anticipate the pleaſure 
of ſeeing you and Mr. S. Perryn, at the 
rectory; your brother having promiſed, 


in his laſt letter to Lucy, to bring you 
down, a ſew days after he arrives in 
London. 


Fl 


Lucy and I are juſt returned from 


paſſing a few days with the Miſs Hay- 
wards. You may remember we paid 


them a firſt viſit when you were with us. 
SL 


A You 
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You called the father a ſurly Baſhaw, 
_ which was but a juſt idea. The youngeſt 
girl is the pride of his heart. Anna 
ſing, Anna read to me, or Anna ride 
with me, are his inceſſant requeſts ; but 
poor Anna cannot fing, having neither 
voice or judgment; and the fond father, 
believing otherwiſe, frequently expoſes 


his darling to ridicule, when he means 
to ſhew her off, She is conſcious of her 
deficiency in vocal powers, and ſome- 
times ſuch ſquabbles ariſe as are truly 
unpleaſant ; but ſtill the gueſts perſiſt 
with the father, in teazing Anna to ſing, 
imputing her reluctance to comply, to 
modeſt diffidence. * Exactly fo,” cries 
Mr. Hayward, and ſhe is compelled to 
ſqueak and quiver to the beſt of her 
power. | 


« Her — 
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Her ſiſter, ſhines: in this qualifica- 
tion; indeed is accompliſhed in every 
reſpect. Iſabella is not jealous of che 
preference her father ſhews Anna, but 


pines at his negle& of herſelf. Lucy 


& and I both pity and love this amiable 
young 'woman, and, on her account, 
frequently viſit Hayward-hall. Par- 
tiality in a mother is common; but that 
A father ſhould carry his fondneſs for 
one child beyond the bounds, of juſtice 
to the other, is ſomewhat remarkable. 


„Adieu! Your whole party have my 


warmeſt wiſhes for their happineſs, and 
Ever your's, 


„% ELIZABETH PERCY.” 


Miſs 


fo 
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1 


Miſs Perryn to Miſs Percy. 


« T RECEIVED your's juſt as I 


was equipping myſelf for our journey, i 


throughout which it ſerved as a ſubject 
for meditation. Maria obſerved I was 
in a brown ſtudy ; Lumley declared he 
had ſpoken to me ſeveral times without 
being vonchfafed an anſwer ; and Colo- 
nel Medway offered to purchaſe, my 
thoughts. I-aſked him peeviſhly, if he 
had been taking a leſſon out of Swift's 
Polite Converſations. In ſhort, was croſs 


to them all. Nom have you not a great 


deal to anſwer for, in ſpoiling one of the 
beſt, tempers imaginable? However, 
Pray tell me; no don't, neither. I am 


—— 


oy 1 
1 . — 
- 


— — um Mie 
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in twenty minds about it. Will not my 
virtues ſhine more conſpicuous for hav- 
inz a failing, by way of foible? Great 
beauties, you know, love to haye a con- 
traſt by their fide. There, you'll tell 
me 1 trip from the argument, b 
that intellectual merit may alſo derive 
an advantage from an unamiable cha- 
racter being preſent - but when virtues 
and foibles are blended in the ſame per- 
fon , the latter, inſtead of heigthening, 
darkens the brightneſs of the other; and, 
to continue your ſimile of the painting, 
ſcarcely leaves the perfections diſcern- 
able. Thus, alt things confidered, I 
muſt even condeſcend to view this error 
of mine, depicted by your ſaucy pen; 
and only on certain conditions am to be 


ſo far obliged. Well then, Elizabeth, 
: 1 give 


an 


me 
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I give you my word and honour I will 
righteouſly reſolve to amend whatever 
you deem amiſs. You perceive the 
ſpirit favours you ; but, ſhould the fleſh 
prove weak, place it to the account of 
human frailty. 


We arrived in town on T hurſday. 
Yeſterday Lumley and Maria ſet off for 
Berkſhire. They propoſe ſtaying a month 
with Sir James, and proceeding from 
thence ro Digby-houſe. Their further 
plan is not yet ſettled ; but I dare fay we 
ſhall have them in town moſt pat of the 


w inter, 


« had the pleaſure to find my father 
and mother well. Stephen we expect al- 
moſt hourly, and are rather ſurpriſed he 

is 
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is not yet arrived. Something unfore- 
ſeen muſt detain him; not much to his 
GalaeHon 1 dare aver. 


; the The Colonel is quite en famille; 
ſceming to look on the week he paſt at 
Sunning-hill, to be at leaſt a week's 


march towards the quarters he ſeems to 


deſire; but, truſt me, he will have ſo 
many marches and countermarches in 


the road. to choſe, chat he will make in- 


tereſt wich General Heart to comm 20 
him elſewhere. 


&« To-morrow I expect to hear from 


Maria. She will doubtleſs be viſited. by 
Lady Carey, who, with her Lord, has 
been ſome weeks at Carey-manor, My 


uncle, I ſuppoſe, takes the opportunity 


4 
r 
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of retirement to poliſh his rough dia- 
mond, ſo that on her return to London 
ſhe will dazzle all beholders. Tant mieux, 
a luſtre was certainly wanting. 


C I ſhall be very happy to accompany 
Stephen to the rectory, which 1 think 
muſt end my rambles, 


.* Your's im. 


* 


10 ' SYBELLA PupuYN,” 
Mi 5 Percy to mp3 Bouhier 


« ] AEARECH yaw, MED wo 


tell me if you have heard from Stephen. 


If you haye not, * are not offended 


for 4 
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for yourſelf, I em offended for vou.— 


However ungenerous it may be to breed 


diſſenſion between two lovers, I ſhall be 
tempted to do ſo, unleſs reaſons, very 
cogent, come time enough to prevent 
me. You, I know, my dear, would 
ſuffer grief to prey on your damaſk 
cheek ; nay, on your very vitals, rather 


than turn vixen ; that is, exert a proper 


ſpirit in the cauſe, as I ſhould do. My 


diſpleaſure being never of a tacit nature. 


Sometimes indeed it evaporates in words, 
and I truft, in the preſent caſe, I ſhall 


have no cauſe to retain it. 


„Why does not Elizabeth begin to 
preach, on that agreeable text my pre- 
vailing error. I told her I meant to be 
all attention, ſince which ſhe has been 
ſilent; 


2 
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filent ; and, Lam apt to ſuppoſe, re- 
pents her wiſh to humble my vanity. 


„ have juſt heard from Mrs. Lum- 
ley. Lady Carey was one. of her firſt 
viſitors. She ſays her Ladyſhip's ap- 
pearance promiſes fair to give us a little 
relation, which we may. all like very 
well when it comes, but ſhould be bet- 
ter pleaſed if it ſtaid away. 3 


« Lady Carey is enamoured of Carey- 
manor, ſhe ſays che gardens are as fine 
as For- hall, and Indigo Jones has made 
the houſe .a vaſt grand place. What 
muſical obſervations to my uncle's ear 

I think he muſt have wiſhed Miſs Bridget 
Browne had been left to ſqueeze the 
indigo ſhe could not forget. | 
| | „I think 
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« ] think Maria begins to play off 


ome airs of conſequence now ſhe is 


married. I will give you a ſpecimen of 


her . matron-like ſtrains. ** Suffer me, 
my dear Sybella, to fay two words in 
favour of the worthy Colonel. Do not, 
J pray you, for your own ſake, perſiſt in 
your whimſical objections. Surely it is 


the man, not the profeſſion, which de- 


mands attention. Only tell me, can you | 


find any perſon more deſerving the 


higheſt confidence you can place in him? 
Your own heart muſt acknowledge the 
impoſſibility of that. Beſides, does not 
your hero promiſe to follow your plan, 
when his country no longer needs his 


affiſtance? What can you deſire more?“ 


0 
* 


« The 


and 
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The Colonel's promiſe is really di- 
verting! Les, yes; it is but too pro- 
bable he may not only give up arms, but 
legs, before the preſent tumults are aſ- 
ſuaged. He reminds me of the fly on 
che axle-tree. Oh, what a. duſt we 
make! ſaid the fly.—1 muſt affiſt my 
country, (as if his country would be 
loſt without him) ſays the Colonel.— 
But, jefting apart. I begin to be a fittle 
embarraſſed on the ſubje& ; for my fa 
ther urges fais, and my mother does not 
ſpeak, but with looks, more importu- 
nate than words, exprefled her thoughts; 
Aſſiſt me, dear girl, in "this 
and believe me, 


T Your' 5 afletionately, 


a. SY BELLA: Pana'N,” 


Mi 
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Miſs Drummond to Sally Whitmore. 


* I NEVER recollected not hay- 
ing given you a direction to me in 
Cornwall, until I was on the point of 
quitting that county, fo I cannot blame 
you for being ſilent. 


Pray, Sally, did you not applaud 
the manoeuvre, I told you in my laſt? 


Ah, who could have thought ſuch well 


planned ſchemes would have proved 
abortive? But ſo things are. Think 
what I endured in an interview wich 
Lumley and his deteſted wife! I was 
drenched with ſounds of their happineſs. 
At preſent I appear vanquiſhed ; but 
the flames kindled in my breaſt, of jea- 

. | louſy 
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louſy and envy are unabated, and when 
1 think they have forgot me, ſhall again 
burſt forth. In the mean time I am 
amuſing myſelf at Edinburgh, under the 
name of F itzgerald. The fair, and ami- 
able widow is the reigning toaſt, At fif- 
teen an Iriſh fortune-hunter ran away 
with me from a boarding-ſchool. On 
our return from Gretna Green he ob- 
tained my portion, that being independ- 
ent, and to be paid on my marriage; 
but a reconciliation could never be ef- 
fected with my family, which rendered 
me completely wretched ; for I ſoon 
found my huſband ill qualified to ſupply 
the loſs of other friends. In ſhort, he 
rioted in exceſſes of every kind, till he 
ſpent every ſhilling he got with me, and 
died in the King's-Bench; on which I 

| VOL, 1, K flew 
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flew to the only friend who had pitied 
me, who has now broveht me to paſs a 
month with her in Scotland, and does 
not deſpair of re- inftating me with my 


family, on our return to London. 


„The Engliſh of this is, that I have 
made it worth Mrs. Wilſon's while, 
with whom I once lodged, to accom- 
pany” me hither, and act the Chaperon.. 
She is a pleaſant woman, what the 
F rench call une femme dune certaine age, 
wholly fitted for the part ſhe acts. You 
will wonder at my changing my name 
without act of parlon or parhament ; 
truly. have no other view in it than to 
keep up the dear ball of 1 which 
15 my darling dame. : 


— 
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* ] have juſt began an attack on A 
gentleman of the univerſity, of the name 
of Perryn. He calls me his dear, beau- 
tiful countrywoman ; rejoices I am freed 
from a bad huſband, and hopes I ſhall 


ſoon find another, who will make me in 
better humour with wedlock. Stephen 


Perryn does not yet aſpire himſelf to the 
agreeable taſk, but all in good time. 1 
have already had ſufficient influence to 
keep him longer in Scotland than he 
intended. By my looks 1 performed 
this; my words are to. a different ten- 


dency. 


6 Fly, Sir, to the friends. who expect 
you. Perhaps ſome happy fair one waits 
but your return to poſſeſs you with her 
heart and hand.” Which is more than 


I know, 
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I know, though not more than I believe, 
the youth ſighs ſo at the intimation. 1 
care not; the more ties he has on his 
conſcience the greater will be my tri- 
umph in looſing them. After ſo bril- 
liant an idea l can only add, 


oY 


« I remain your's, 


» 


„ MARIANNE DRUMMOND.” 


END OF VOL. 1. 


